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Editor’s letter

Triumph of a 
counter-culture

infl uential subculture: the 
Reggae revival bringing about 
a cultural resurgence in the 
Jamaican capital of Kingston.

Finally, Newsweek’s fashion 
writer Alice Hart-Davis explains 
the renaissance of the Cruise 
collections, a quaint concept 
that might evoke memories of 
the 1950s Riviera, but now 
represents a major commercial 
event in fashion’s whirlwind 
calendar, selling wearable 
clothes directly to clients. 

As ever, the mainstream 
watches and absorbs.

When the fi rst e-cigarette was 
invented by an obscure Chinese 
scientist in 2003 it didn’t look 
like a serious threat to Big 
Tobacco, the industry that has 
fed off  humanity’s addiction to 
nicotine for decades. But the 
life-blood of that industry was, 
after all, nicotine and not 
tobacco, and what Hon Lik
had discovered was a purer 
way to deliver it. 

In the years since then, the 
e-cigarette pioneers incubated 
a new subculture, and vapers 
replaced smokers as the 

consumers to covet. It didn’t 
take long before the tobacco 
kings caught on, buying up 
independent producers and 
subsuming them into the 
mainstream. In this edition 
of Newsweek, special 
correspondent Simon Akam 
tells the story of this 
transformation, following 
British American Tobacco’s 
attempt to fi nd the holy grail of 
the industry – the safe cigarette.

In the Weekend section, 
music writer David Katz follows 
the revival of another widely 
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Burundi

Incendiary 
politics
A protester in front of a burning 
barricade hefts a rock in the 
capital city, Bujumbura. The 
unrest follows an attempted  
coup against President Pierre 
Nkurunziza, with people taking to 
the streets in anger at his desire 
to stand for what they consider 
an illegal third term. President 
Nkurunziza has banned 
demonstrations, and dozens of 
people have been killed.
Photograph: Goran Tomasevic/
Corbis 
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Big 
shots

The Vatican

Hats off  
to Francis
The consistently popular Pope 
Francis reaches for his skullcap as 
a gust of wind blows it from his 
head during an audience in  
St Peter’s Square. The pontiff has 
approved the beatification of 
Salvadoran Archbishop Oscar 
Arnulfo Romero, who denounced 
the military for killing civilians and 
was killed by a sniper’s bullet to 
the heart while celebrating mass 
in 1980. Known as a champion of 
the poor, Romero’s reputation was 
smeared even after his death by 
the country’s conservative elite.
Photograph: Tony Gentile/Corbis
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Greece

Battery 
humans
Holidaymakers catch the sun on 
the balconies of the cruise ship 
Quantum of the Seas as it sits in 
dock at Piraeus, near Athens.  
The liner is 347m long, 18 decks 
high and can carry almost 5,000 
passengers. It arrives as the 
Greek government considers 
plans to improve enforcement of 
tax collection from the country’s 
vital tourism industry. 
Photograph: Petros  
Giannakouris/AP

Big 
shots
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Big 
shots

USA

Howdy, 
partner
Gordon Satterly, 61, of Michigan, 
kisses his husband, Richard Brand, 
53, of Texas, at the International 
Gay Rodeo in Little Rock, 
Arkansas. The entrants competed 
at events like barrel racing and bull 
riding in the Bible-belt state, which 
has laws against same-sex 
marriage. The Supreme Court is 
expected to rule in June on 
whether to strike down any such 
bans nationwide. 
Photograph: Lucy Nicholson/Corbis
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Thakur Amgai Kathmandu

 @thakuramgai

The earthquake that hit  
Nepal on 25 April destroyed 
Anantaling, a small, ancient hill 
settlement 15 miles southeast of 
the capital, Kathmandu, where 
an estimated 120,000 people 
have been displaced. Every  
one of the 60-odd houses in 
Anantaling collapsed into 
rubble. “Our houses were old, 
construction was of poor 
quality, and even the stone 
used for construction was 
soft,” says Kamal Nyaupane, as 
he shows me the remains of his 
wrecked home. “Not a single 
house survived.” After the 
disaster struck, the rich 
migrated out of the village to 
the lower lands where there  
are roads, electricity and a 
market, leaving only the poor 
up in the hills – with no relief 
and no place to live.

One NGO, Manabiya Aastha 
Nepal, constructed temporary 
shelters for the villagers using 
bent corrugated tin sheets in 
tunnel-like structures in place 
of the ruined buildings. 
“People were too 
traumatised,” says Nyaupane. 
“They were not in position to 
help each other as they do in 
other normal times.” Shree 
Kumar Ranjit, chairman of the 
NGO, raised funds to extend 
the project to other villages in 
the area. Ranjit says they have 
now built almost 200 houses.

The tunnel design has  
been used before: in 2005,  
a German technician living  
in Kashmir named Titus Gall 
developed it to create shelter 
for victims of the catastrophic 
2005 earthquake in Pakistan 
and India, that killed 75,000 
people and left up to 3.5 
million homeless. In 2010,  
a tour-company-owner and 
operator named Eli Kretzmann 
used it to house some of the 
eight million people displaced 
by a huge summer flood in 
Pakistan and Afghanistan. 

The Nepalese versions of the 
dome houses are made by 
metal pipes bent into arches, 
their ends driven into the 
ground, and nine corrugated 
tin sheets bent over them, 
creating an 11-by-12-foot dome, 

tied up with galvanised wires. 
The open sides can be closed 
with tarpaulin, brick or stone. 
Villagers have used mulch or 
thatch to top the corrugated 
roofs and protect from heat 
and cold. The shelters cost 
about $100, and take two or 
three hours for  
two people to build.

The design spread quickly: 
about 500 dome-houses went 
up. “The transitional shelters 
have gone viral, which is what 
we wanted to do from the 
beginning,” says Soham 
Dhakal, a member of Project 
EK, an informal citizen action 
group. “It is the only way to 
meet the needs of the masses 
before the monsoon arrives.” 
IMPACT Nepal, an NGO, is 
helping to build transitional 

metal shelters for 700 
households in the Kalika 
village, about 50 miles east  
of Kathmandu. But cost is a 
problem – $100 is a lot in a 
country where the annual per 
capita gross national income is 
$730. With the exception of a 
few thousand households that 
have received assistance, most 
residents of rural Nepal who 
lost their homes in the quake 
have been left to construct their 
shelters for the monsoon 
season themselves.

In the village of Dadhikot, 
some 15 miles southeast of 
Kathmandu, Shobha Nyaupane 
is busy retrieving useful 
materials from her damaged 
house. Men are clearing rubble 
from the upper stories. 
Nyaupane wants to salvage the 
ground floor. “It’s not safe to 
live in this house,” she says, 
“but we can use it as a grain 
store and to keep cattle.” In the 
open field outside, her husband 
is hammering wooden beams 
to bamboo poles to make a 
temporary shelter.

“We have been living in that 
tent so far, but we can’t 
continue for long,” says 
Nyaupane, pointing to a 
tarpaulin. At first, the 
community waited for the 
government to come up with 
schemes and resources to 
rebuild their houses. But time 
is running out. “We are doing it 
on our own. We will try to do it 
by ourselves,” she says. “We 

Nepal

After the quake, Nepalis race to rebuild half  
a million homes before the monsoon hits

PAGE                 ONE

New foundations: a brick boom has followed the quakes in Nepal
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can’t wait because monsoon is 
approaching fast.” 

Nyaupane’s concerns are 
echoed across the country; 
more than half a million 
households still do not have a 
reliable roof over their heads, 
and the rainy season is less 
than a month away.

The state government has 
allotted $40m to be distributed 
as cash subsidies of $150 to 
each homeless family, meant  
to be spent on construction 
materials. The government was 
to provide two bundles of 
corrugated sheets and three 
kilograms of iron nails for  
each family, but it switched to  
 cash subsidy, realising it could 
not secure a supply chain for 
the tin sheets.

Corrugated tin is in short 
supply in Nepal. The country’s 
four major corrugated sheets 
manufacturing companies 
produce enough to roof about 
6,000 houses of average size, 

according to Hitesh Golchha, 
executive director of Hulas 
Steel. With almost half a million 
houses demolished, tens of 
thousands must be built each 
day. As a result, Nepal needs 
other options that are 
affordable, earthquake-safe 
and sustainable.

The Himalayan Climate 
Initiative has come up with what 
it calls “resilient home designs”. 
The two-room, 18-by-9-foot 
designs are customisable and 
modular: steel frames that can 
be dismantled and reassembled 
in a few hours. “We will give the 
structure and the roof to the 
villagers, and they can 
customise the walls and flooring 
depending on their interest, 
affordability and the local 
materials available,” says Dawa 
Steven Sherpa from HCI. The 
basic structure is estimated to 
cost about $850 – for a long-
term solution it is therefore 
relatively affordable.

One of the chief concerns is 
whether the new construction 
will be sustainable. Experts 
look to Haiti for what not to do: 
they say one of the primary 
reasons for the failure of 
housing projects begun after 
the 2010 earthquake was the 
ignorance of local materials 
and technology and the fact 
that they did not cater to the 
needs of the people. 

“While designing new 
housing structures we should 
consider the topography, 
weather, and also custom and 
culture of the country,” says 
Jiba Lal Shrestha, vice-
chancellor of Nepal’s National 
Academy of Science and 
Technology. “We have seen that 
the designs that use local 
materials and technology have 
become most successful.”

Bamboo, for example, is 
cheap and readily available. 
The non-profit Abari Bamboo 
and Earth Initiative designs and 

builds eco-friendly structures. 
“We have designed transit 
homes costing about $400 to 
$500 that last two to three 
years,” says Nripal Adhikary of 
Abari. “We are building 1,600 
such houses ... with financial 
support from ActionAid,” an 
international NGO. 

Nepal’s National Planning 
Commission has called for an 
exhibition and exchange of 
ideas next week to come up 
with an action-plan for 
reconstruction that, they hope, 
will make up for some of the 
regulatory and building 
mistakes of the past. “The scale 
of damage has proven that our 
existing structures in rural 
areas were not safe,” says Bhai 
Kaji Tiwari, a senior urban 
planner at the Ministry of 
Urban Development. 
“Earthquake-safety could be 
improved with only a slight 
modification in our existing 
housing designs.”

Temporary lodgings: Nepalese people construct a tunnel-shaped shelter from sheet metal in Bhaktapur
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 PAGE ONE

Playing the fool: Radu Mazare dressed as a Nazi general

Luke Dale-Harris Bucharest

On paper, the east Romanian 
port town of Constanta looks 
like an economic success story. 
With investments pouring into 
renewable energy, shipping, 
real estate and agriculture,  
GDP per capita running at  
16% higher than the country 
average, in line with the most 
prosperous cities in Europe. 

But such development has 
been made possible under the 
maverick reign of the city’s 
mayor, Radu Mazare, who was 
arrested in April under 
accusations that he had taken 
€9m in bribes – and the scars of 
his rule are visible everywhere. 
The historic centre looks like  
a city abandoned. Crumbling 
Ottoman-era buildings stand 
derelict on streets that run to 
dirt halfway. Roads stop 
abruptly where brand new 
mansions have been erected, 
jostling to get a view of the sea. 
Stray dogs roam the roofs of 
unfinished tower blocks. 
Queues wind out the front 
doors of hospitals.

“Mazare is a king in 
Constanta,” says Sebastian 
Bodu, a member of the 
European Parliament and 
former president of the 
National Agency for Fiscal 
Administration. “The city is  
his empire. He has established 
a system where any economic 
initiative has to go through him. 
Now he’s been arrested, 
nothing happens – no one 
knows what to do.”

Mazare’s reputation rests as 
much on his ability to play the 
clown as it does on his open 
embrace of foreign investment. 
He has dressed as a Nazi general 
and a Roman emperor for the 
press; posed on a silver throne 
surrounded by naked models 
for the cover of Playboy 

magazine, and regularly arrives 
for political debates dressed in 
full Che Guevara garb, cigar 
included. The proud owner of a 
fleet of vintage sports cars, 
multiple houses and an estate 
on Madagascar – despite earning 
an official salary of just €495 a 
month – Mazare has somehow 
managed to keep the public’s 
trust. At the last poll, he was 
re-elected with 62% of the votes. 

Such levels of popularity 
might seem incongruous, but 
in Romania the idea that 
corruption is the only way to 
ensure economic development 
is ingrained. There is a popular 

parody of a political campaign 
slogan that shouts: 
“Corruption: the backbone of 
Romanian Society”. 

“Corruption in Constanta 
has helped growth in a way,” 
says Bodu. “It lubricates the 
wheels as all you have to do is 
pay a little and all of a sudden 
there are no regulations. But it 
is not the kind of growth that 
truly benefits a city.”

Government sources insist 
that a crackdown on 
corruption, which has seen a 
number of high-profile 
politicians imprisoned in 
recent months, may be doing 

the country more harm than 
good, bringing about a 
consequent “economic 
standstill”. While the 
Romanian anti-corruption 
agency, Directia Nationala 
Anticoruptie (DNA), has been 
toppling politicians steadily  
for over a decade, ever since 
Klaus Johannis, an ethnic 
German was voted in as 
president last November, it  
has gone into overdrive. 

House raids have uncovered 
Picasso and Renoir paintings, 
gold bars and wads of cash in 
the houses of ministers accused 
of bribe-taking – such as the 
country’s finance minister, 
Darius Vâlcov. As a result, with 
the threat of a DNA investigation 
hanging over them, ministers 
have become reluctant to 
approve infrastructure and 
investment projects, at least 
temporarily. Public investment 
as a proportion of GDP has 
dropped to its lowest level since 
Romania joined the EU seven 
years ago. Private investment 
has also slowed. 

“Taking bribes for public 
projects is so endemic in the 
Romanian government that 
almost everyone has something 
to hide,” says Sorin Ionita, a 
legal expert with the anti-
corruption think tank, Expert 
Forum. “They think that if they 
hold out while the DNA 
spotlight is on them, they can 
weather the storm and later on 
begin business again as usual.” 

Ordinary people are being 
hurt by the backlash. Since 
politicians were exposed last 
year for working with 
companies to syphon off public 
money being paid for Microsoft 
products, schools and hospitals 
have been without functioning 
computers as politicians try to 
distance themselves from the 
danger. In Bucharest, 

Romania

 Bucharest’s corruption crackdown   
 brings economy grinding to a halt
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Romania’s capital, the 
construction of new train lines 
has ground to a halt after 
government ministers were 
accused of taking bribes to 
approve inflated rates from the 
company providing the trains. 
Elsewhere, roads remain half 
built and in winter snow is 
often uncleared, leaving 
remote villages cut off from  
the outside world.

The idea that anti-corruption 
efforts are doing Romania more 
harm than good has become 
pervasive enough for leaders to 
attack the DNA head on. When 
Prime Minister Victor Ponta 
said earlier this year that the 
DNA was taking Romania “back 
to the times of Ceausescu or 
Stalin”, much of the 
government roared in support. 
Ponta’s brother-in-law and 
father-in-law are both currently 
under investigation by DNA.

And as the politicians fall, 
the government is struggling  
to find people to replace them, 
leaving many positions either 
empty or filled with 
inexperienced candidates. 
Speaking on condition of 
anonymity, a government 
adviser says that “people 
wanting to get into politics for 
the economic benefits are 
avoiding it for now, while those 
with better intentions have no 
desire to be part of a corrupt 
system. It means the country is 
at an economic standstill.”

Nevertheless, polls show that 
the DNA is trusted by twice as 
many people as the 
government itself, while at 
rallies for last year’s 
presidential elections, a 
common chant was “DNA for 
president”. But there is also a 
running joke in Romania that 
politicians quietly welcome a 
period in prison so that they 
can catch up with their friends, 
and that they remain confident 
that, when they come out, the 
empires they had assembled 
for themselves in government 
will still be waiting for them.

Andrei Muscat began his 
political career before jumping 
ship to work at corruption 
watchdog Romania Curata. 
“There is a kind of initiation 

ritual into Romanian politics,” 
says Muscat. “The first thing to 
happen is that a senior 
politician will take you under 
his wing and ask you to get into 
business with him or his 
friends. Then you are on record 
as sharing corrupt business 
interests, and you can be 
blackmailed. Only then are you 
in a position to run for office. 
No one wants anyone who is 
clean as they become a threat 
to the whole system.” 

Two Numbers

€940bn
The top end  

IMF estimate for  
the economic cost of  
air pollution to the EU

The amount given  
as subsidies to fossil  

fuel companies by  
EU governments

Art deal: prosecutors found Picasso paintings in the house of finance minister Darius Valcov, above

€292bn
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 PAGE ONE

 Bill Powell

Three years ago next month, in 
the north-west corner of what 
was once one of the world’s 
most closed and brutal regimes 
– Myanmar – the pogroms 
began. At the urging of a 
Buddhist political party, mobs 
began to attack people known 
as the Rohingya, a stateless 
Muslim minority of South Asian 
descent. Scores have been 
killed, more than 1,000 homes 
have burned to the ground, and 
thousands of families fled. 

The violence in the state  
of Rakhine, just south of 
Bangladesh on the Bay of 
Bengal, called to mind the 
ethnic cleansing of Slobodan 
Miloševic against Bosnian 
Muslims in the former 
Yugoslavia in the 1990s. 

The military regime in 
Myanmar had begun to 
implement political and 
economic reforms that drew 
praise from the outside world. 
But at the same time, it 
increased sectarian tensions  
in the Buddhist-dominated 
country, tensions that now are 
at the center of a humanitarian 
crisis unfolding on Southeast 
Asian waters. 

Thousands of Rohingya 
refugees have been floating at 
sea for months with dwindling 

supplies, initially turned  
away by Myanmar’s  
neighbours Thailand, Malaysia  
and Indonesia.

On 20 May, as international 
outrage increased, authorities 
in Indonesia and Malaysia 

relented. They said they would 
admit some 7,000 boat people 
“temporarily”, and Malaysia 
says it has deployed its navy to 
search for those still at sea. 

An estimated 1.1 million 
Rohingya remain in Myanmar, 

more than 100,000 of them 
living in camps near Sittwe, the 
capital of the state of Rakhine.

Malaysia and Indonesia also 
insisted that the international 
community needed to get 
involved to bear some of the 

Myanmar

 Despite the sea rescues, a million more  
 Rohingya are under threat in Myanmar

Months adrift: Indonesia and Malaysia agreed to take in the refugees on a temporary basis

Perspectives

Germany
A German police officer faces 
investigation for allegedly 
forcing a Moroccan Muslim 
prisoner to eat rotten pork off 
the floor. He is also accused of 
strangling and sticking his 
fingers up the nose of an Afghan 
prisoner before sharing the 
details on WhatsApp.

Denmark
The mayor of Copenhagen is 
embroiled in a spat with budget 
airline Ryanair after he banned 
municipal employees from using 
the airline, saying the firm did not 
offer workers proper salaries or 
conditions. Ryanair accused the 
mayor of offering tacit support for 
Danish state-owned airline SAS.

Turkey
The main opposition party has 
pledged to build a €179bn mega 
city by 2035 if they win in June’s 
elections. The centre-Left 
Republican People’s Party says 
that “Center Turkey” – a “logistics 
and production hub” – will create 
2.2 million new jobs and generate 
€132bn extra revenue each year.

Czech Republic
A reality TV show recreating 
life under Nazi occupation is 
stirring controversy. Set in the 
Protectorate of Bohemia and 
Moravia, producers say it 
depicts the challenges facing 
war-time families. Critics claim 
it dishonours the memory of 
those who lived under Nazi rule. 
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resettlement costs, and, 
however belatedly, that now 
appears likely. 

The US State Department 
said on 20 May that it would 
provide fi nancial support and 
was also prepared to take a 
leading role in a multi-country 
eff ort to hasten the 
resettlement of the most 
vulnerable migrants.

Less clear is the role 
Thailand will play. The 
government there said it will 
host a multinational conference 
on 29 May in Bangkok to help 
resolve the crisis, and also said 
it would not force boats in its 
territorial waters back out to 
sea. The world is watching the 
Thai response with special 
scrutiny, because the plight 
of the Rohingya is a notable 
embarrassment to Bangkok.

Over the past several years, 
thousands seeking to fl ee 
Myanmar have ended up in 
what amount to slave labour 
camps on the border of 
Thailand and Malaysia. Many 
of the men work on local 
fi shing vessels. Several Thai 
naval security offi  cials were 
implicated in the slave labour 
rings – to the huge 
embarrassment of the military 
government in Bangkok. 

Last year, Reuters – as part 
of a series that won a Pulitzer 
Prize – reported that the Thai 
police were allowing Rohingya 
refugees to board boats that 
offi  cials knew would be likely 
picked up by human traffi  ckers. 
That report triggered an 
investigation and led to 
camp closures and arrests.

The ultimate responsibility 
for the plight of the Rohingya 
lies in Myanmar, where the 
government refuses to discuss 
the issue with the Association 
of Southeast Asian Nations or 
anyone else. If anything, the 
government in Naypyidaw is 
fanning the tensions. 

Earlier this year, the 
government announced it 
would revoke temporary 
identifi cation cards for all 
minorities, Rohingya included. 
The ID cards gave the Rohingya 
much needed access to health 
and education services, and 

also allowed them to vote 
in what is expected to be a 
constitutional referendum later 
this year. That move triggered 
large protests by Buddhist 
groups, and the government 
backed away from its proposal.

Then, last month, it pressed 
the issue even further, by 
stepping up collection of the 
cards from those who held 
them. (Other minorities — those 
of Indian and Chinese descent, 
for example — also hold white 
cards.) Some 50,000 cards had 
been seized by the end of last 
month in Rakhine, and there 
is no indication that the 

government intends to cease 
the collections. That has stoked 
tensions, diplomats and 
non-governmental 
organisations working in the 
country have said. 

In an email to Newsweek on 
21 May, an East Asian diplomat 
said: “I worry that the refugee 
crisis that fi nally has the 
world’s attention now might 
only be the fi rst of many. More 
violence is possible. It’s not 
clear how this will be defused. 
The Rohingya are without hope 
here, and that’s a dangerous 
place to be. We’ve not heard 
the last of this.” C
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Arrivals: In Indonesia, new con
 nement areas have been set up

If I ruled the world

David Bailey
The award-winning English 
portrait photographer whose 
famous subjects have 
included London gangsters 
the Kray twins and 
supermodel Kate Moss

One law I would pass:
I’d � x the copyright laws. 
I would make them more 
honest and less in favour 
of big companies and 
big publications.
Who I’d ennoble:
Marie Curie cancer support 
nurses. Everybody knows 
nurses  are overlooked.
One thing I would ban:
Political correctness! It 
has taken away freedom 
of speech. You should be 
allowed to have an opinion. 
I’d also ban capital 
punishment because any 
country that has capital 
punishment can’t call 
itself civilised. 
Who I’d send to Siberia:
I wouldn’t send anyone to 
Siberia. That would turn 
them into martyrs.
Where I’d build my palace:
I’m not sure I could a� ord a 
palace. If I could, it would be 
in London. Where else would 
you want to live? 
The book every child 
would have to read:
Huckleberry Finn by Mark 
Twain. It has everything. It 
has working class heroes and 
it is a journey. All good books 
are journeys.

If I ruled the world
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Lizette Borreli

@lizcelineb

The glass you drink out of can 
trick you into consuming 
alcohol much more quickly 
than you intended, according 
to new research from the 
University of Bristol.
People tend to make volume 
judgments based on the height 
or shape of a container – and 
they are often far from the 
mark. Researchers postulate 
that increasingly irregularly 
shaped beer glasses could be 
fuelling binge drinking by 
making it more diffi  cult for 
people to know their rate 
of consumption.

To better understand 
what makes people 
overindulge, David Troy, 
a PhD student at Bristol, 
and his fellow researchers 
recruited drinkers and split 
them into two groups. Half 
received glasses with lines 

marking where it was a quarter, 
half and three-quarters full; the 
other group had the same 
glasses but without the 
indicators. Those drinking from 
marked glasses imbibed more 
slowly than the other group – 
suggesting, the researchers say, 
that when drinkers have 
a clear view of how much 
they’re consuming, they 
pace themselves. 

To test the eff ect of glassware 
shape on volume judgment, 
researchers asked volunteers to 
complete a computer task 
designed to measure their 
ability to judge the true volume 

midpoint of a liquid in 
two glassware silhouettes: 
one with curved sides and 
one with straight. Perhaps 
unsurprisingly, 
participants were far 
more likely to misjudge 
the halfway point of a 
curved glass than that of 
a straight glass. 

Lastly, the researchers took 
their study out on a bender. 
They asked three bars to record 
how much beer they had sold 
over the course of two 
weekends, using two diff erent 
kinds of glasses: one straight 
and one curved. It turned out 
that straight-sided glasses led to 
signifi cantly fewer purchases. 
The paper that resulted from the 
work, presented recently at the 
2015 British Psychological 
Society Annual Conference in 
Liverpool, argues that the bar 
patrons served in the straight 
glasses ended up drinking less 
because they were better at 
judging the volume of their 
beverages than those with 
curved glasses.

“Human behaviour is not 
actually driven by deliberation 
upon the consequences of 
actions, but is automatic in 
response to their 
environments,” says Troy. 
Environmental cues like colour, 

size and, in this case, shape of 
glassware can infl uence how we 
experience drinking. Speciality 
beer glasses with curves – the 
Belgian dubbel chalice, the 
German pilsner beer boot, the 
India pale ale snifter – may make 
the drink taste better, but they 
are also great at convincing bar 
patrons they’ve drunk less than 
they actually have. And the 
more they drink, the worse their 
perception gets. All of which 
leads to excess drinking. 

Dr Pamela Peeke, a physician 
and senior science adviser at 
Elements Behavioral Health, an 
addiction and mental health 
treatment facility in Maryland, 
US, suggests simple changes can 
nudge individuals to make 
healthier choices. “Use tall, 
narrow glasses when alcohol is 
poured. People think they’re 
drinking more when they’re 
not, in comparison to short, 
wide or curved glasses,” says 
Peeke. “It’s all a mind game.”S
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Science

Had too much to drink? Scientists say 
you can blame it on your beer glass

Up the wall 
Members of Saudi 
Special Forces show 
their skills during 
their graduation 
ceremony in the 
capital city Riyadh. 
The Saudi military 
is considered to be 
among the most 
elite in the world, 
and is currently 
undergoing a 
number of anti-
terrorist exercises.
The forces were 
recently seen 
training in Arar city 
on the Iraqi border 
after concerns 
about how Islamic 
State might try to 
expand into the 
Saudi Kingdom 
escalated. 
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Paul Anastasi Athens

The scandal engulfi ng Greek 
football expanded last week as 
six more players were charged 
in connection with match-
fi xing and fraud, bringing the 
total number of those charged, 
including managers and 
referees, to 41.

All six players were from 
lowly fi rst division club Veroia 
and are alleged to have 
complied with a secret deal in 
2013 between the managers of 
Veroia and Greek champions 
Olympiacos whereby the game 
would end in a 3-0 win for 
Olympiacos. The club owners 
allegedly bet on this score and 
won half a million euros each.

Veroia player Alexander 
Kalogeris, in testimony at the 
Athens Evelpidon court houses, 
confi rmed that he entered the 
game in the second half after 
being instructed by the team 
manager to lose the game 3-0.

The scandal has seen 
revelations about a series of 
dramatic events including 
phone tapping by Greece’s 
intelligence agency, the 
involvement of Interpol, the 
bombing of a referee’s 
premises, and a row erupting 
between the new Greek 
government and Uefa and Fifa. 
Football violence has also 
spiralled out of control, with 
riot police regularly seen 
on the pitch.

However, despite the 
long-running investigation into 
match-fi xing, no one has yet 
been jailed. Five people have 
been sentenced to time in 
prison but were subsequently 
freed on appeal. Charges 
against a number of the 
accused have been dropped 
and there are fears that, like so 
many other investigations in 
Greece, they will fi zzle out.

The most high-profi le 

individual alleged to be 
involved is Olympiacos’s 
majority owner Vangelis 
Marinakis, a shipping magnate 
who bought the club in 2010. 
Under his ownership, 
Olympiacos has continued to 
win the championship every 
year, with the club now holding 
a European record of 16 
championships in the last 17 
years and twice qualifying for 
European quarter-fi nals. 

The evidence against 
Marinakis has included 100 
pages of court-approved 
interceptions of his phone 
conversations, conducted by 
Greece’s intelligence agency. 
Many extracts have been 
published in the Greek media. 
However, the investigation has 
stalled and one of the 
investigating district attorneys 
has proposed that the charges 
be dropped.

One of the most dramatic 
incidents so far has been 
described by Petros 
Konstantineas, a former referee 
and currently a member of 
Greek parliament for the 
governing Syriza party. He 
testifi ed that in January 2012 
he was visited at his bakery in 
Kalamata, southern Greece, by 
Theodore Kouridis, a former 

general counsellor of the 
Greek Football Federation 
(EPO), the day before he was 
to referee a game between 
Xanthi FC and Olympiacos. 
Kouridis allegedly told him: 
“Be careful. Olympiacos must 
defi nitely win tomorrow.”

Konstantineas said he 
refused to commit himself, and 
Olympiacos lost 1-0. Three days 
later, his bakery was stoned by 
unidentifi ed persons. Four 
weeks later, a bomb was 
planted and the bakery was 
partially destroyed. All parties 
deny any wrongdoing. 

The Greek government has 
introduced legislation to 
reform the EPO and impose 
prison sentences of up to 10 
years and fi nes of up to €1m for 
corruption-related cases, with 
deputy sports minister Stavros 
Kontonis, who is heading the 
anti-corruption drive, telling 
parliament: “The situation in 
Greek football and in sport in 
general has escaped beyond 
any control and intervention.” 

Uefa and Fifa lodged strong 
objections following the EPO’s 
appeal to them for help but are 
now seeking a meeting with 
Kontonis to examine how 
“improvements could be made 
to the law”.

Sport

Greece charges 41 over match-
� xing as football scandal deepens
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ADVERTORIAL

David Carradine
Diagnostic Radiographer

Imaging with 
Professional 
Control
‘Mr J was anxious to know what 
the image I was taking of his 
chest meant. His cough had 
not been resolved after 6 
weeks, antibiotics hadn’t 
helped. I could see a likely 
tumour, but I knew, in spite of 
my suspicions, that I mustn’t 
divulge information. This is 
up to the clinician. All I can say 
is that the doctor will receive 
the images before Mr J has 
even returned to the accident 
and emergency (A&E) 
department, because 
everything is now digitised.’ 

David Carradine is a 
diagnostic radiographer and 
member of the College and 
Society of Radiographers. 
He continually has to deal 
with anxious patients in 
situations where he cannot 
say how long it will be before 
they are seen by a doctor.

‘At this point Mr J became 
aggressive. I had to maintain 
my professional manner and 
treat him as anybody else, 
being careful not to be 
condescending or talk down 
to him. When I’d helped him 
back to his cubicle in A&E, 
his partner told him o�  for 
swearing at me, and he actually 
apologized at the end of it all. 
Sometimes these situations 
can end well, although they 
can be challenging.’

Edited by 
Andy Friedman
www.parnglobal.com

Havoc: riot police confront fans at an Olympiacos match in February
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Lurking in a corner of the 
internet, there lives a website 
where lactating women post 
ads with alluring titles like 
“Producing Like a Holstein — 
Have Plenty $1/oz” or “Athletic, 
Young Mom with Excess 
Creamy Breastmilk!! $2/oz”. 
The American site, Only the 
Breast, looks like Craigslist, 
except it sells just one thing: 
breast milk. There’s a 
surprising variety of the stuff , 
including vegan, of a particular 
vintage (ie, when the donor’s 
baby is three months old, six 
months old or nine months old 
– mothers buying milk like to 
match their baby’s age with the 
baby of the donor), or even 
milk targeted at bodybuilders 
and men with fetishes. 

Only the Breast, with 45 
million ounces (1.3 million 
litres) of milk coursing through 
its classifi eds at any given time, 
has become a virtual bazaar 
connecting mothers unable to 
breast-feed with mothers who 
have excess milk. This 
free-market model has wedged 
itself between traditional 
nonprofi t human milk banks, 

neighbourhood milk-swapping 
sites and the newest bio-
science companies looking to 
make a killing. 

Julia, a 22-year-old mother 
of a two-year-old and seven-
month-old in Fort Worth, 
Texas, says the site has been a 
blessing. “I’m a stay-at-home 
mom,” she says. “The extra 
money lets me feed my family 
an organic diet and sign my 
daughter up for dance classes.” 
As “Organic-Dairy-Soy-Gluten 
Free Mommy”, she sells her 
excess milk for $3 an ounce. 
Julia pumps 60 to 70 ounces a 
day; after feeding her children, 
she usually has 20 to 24 ounces 
left over, which she freezes in 
sterile, plastic bags. Once she 
connects with a buyer, Julia 
ships her milk overnight in an 
insulated cooler with dry ice. 

Dr Sarah Keim, a researcher 
at Nationwide Children’s 
Hospital in Columbus, Ohio, 
and her team recently 
purchased about 100 samples 
of donor milk from Only the 
Breast. Keim found that 10% of 
the samples contained bovine 
DNA and three-quarters of 
them contained “unsuitable 
levels” of bacteria and viruses, 
including salmonella. The 

American Academy of 
Pediatrics (AAP) and the Food 
and Drug Administration (FDA) 
have cautioned that fresh milk 
from unscreened donors can 
pose a risk. But to date, the 
FDA does not regulate informal 
milk sharing or selling, and 
only four states – California, 
Texas, Maryland and New York 
– formally regulate milk banks.

Critics also worry that some 
mothers might be tempted to 
pump-and-sell their milk while 
giving their babies formula. 

Glenn Snow, who says he 
founded Only the Breast as a 
community service, has just 
stepped down. He says he 
never made a profi t from his 
fi rst venture, but that is about 
to change with International 
Milk Bank, his new, for-profi t 
company. He plans to tap 
women on Only the Breast for 
the opportunity to sell directly 
to his new business, which will 
pay prescreened donors $1–2 an 
ounce for their milk.

“Reimbursing the mother is 
absolutely crucial,” says Snow. 
International Milk Bank plans 
to sell sterilised donor milk to 
hospitals in the US and abroad, 
as well as to any mother who 
can aff ord it.

Health

Mothers pump out pro� t selling 
1.3m litres of breast milk online

The week ahead 

Monday 1 June
Republican Senator Lindsey 
Graham, right, is set 
to formally announce
his presidential 
bid for the 2016 
US election in his 
home state of 
South Carolina.

Tuesday 2 June
Italy celebrates its national 
holiday of Festa della 
Repubblica (Republic Day) to 
commemorate the 
post-Second World War 
referendum in which voters 
decided to create a republic.

Thursday 4 June
Iranians mark the anniversary 
of the death of Ruhollah 
Ayatollah Khomeini, founder 
of the Islamic republic and 
leader of the country’s Islamic 
revolution 36 years ago.

Friday 5 June
Greece is due to pay €300m 
to the IMF but ruling Syriza 
MPs have warned that 
Athens won’t be able to do 
so without further aid from 
foreign lenders.

Saturday 6 June
The anniversary of the D-Day 
landings at Normandy, when 
thousands of Allied troops 
launched a major o� ensive 
against the Nazis.

Japanese and Chinese 
� nance o�  cials are to hold 
talks in Beijing to discuss ways 
to promote economic 
co-operation between the two 
countries despite tensions 
over territorial disputes.

Sunday 7 June
The 25th Turkish 

general election 
takes place. 
The ruling AK 
party, led by 
prime 

minister Ahmet 
Davutoğlu, left, is 
predicted to win.

Blown up

A total of 19 
foreign boats 
from Vietnam, 
Thailand, 
Philippines and 
one from China 
were destroyed 
near Bitung, 
North Sulawesi, 
Indonesia, as 
part of an 
ongoing 
crackdown by 
the Indonesian 
government on 
illegal � shing.

Republican Senator Lindsey 
Graham, right, is set 
to formally announce

US election in his 
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Politics
EU spy service exposes clash of 
loyalties over internal espionage

Adam LeBor 
in Budapest

@adamlebor

When Jean-Claude Juncker, the president of the 
European Commission, called for the EU to have 
its own secret service, he triggered two debates 
in the intelligence community: the fi rst about 
increasing espionage in the corridors of Brussels 
and Strasbourg, the second about the clash, as 
Europe grows ever more integrated, between 
national and supra-national loyalties.

Juncker’s call followed reports that the 
German foreign intelligence service (BND) was 
spying on allies and passing information on 
high-ranking EU offi  cials, the Élysée Palace and 
the French foreign ministry to America’s 
National Security Agency (NSA). The NSA’s use 
of a foreign service came as no surprise to 
intelligence insiders. “The NSA cleverly 
exploited the BND and the BND was a willing 
partner,” says Matthew Dunn, a veteran agent 
of the British Secret Intelligence Service turned 
spy novelist. “Most EU powers spy on each other, 
primarily, but not exclusively on intra-EU 
economic issues.”

Juncker, pictured below, said that the 28 
EU commissioners, the executive arm of the 
European Union, had discussed setting up an EU 
spy agency. “At a college meeting I said that the 
European Commission should have a secret 
service because the agents are here. I do not 
know if German agents are active here. This will 
have to be sorted out by the Germans, including 
parliamentary authorities, and we will see.”

The EU is a target-rich environment, and not 
only for its own member states, says intelligence 
expert Edward Lucas, author of The New Cold 
War. “The Russians can fi nd out what the EU 
is planning on energy security, a matter of 
huge interest to them.” 

The priority, says Lucas, should be spy-
catching and deterrence, known as 

counter-intelligence. “Counter-
intelligence is a mixture of clever police 
work and good housekeeping. The EU 
certainly needs to do that. Counter-
intelligence would screen people in 
sensitive positions and monitor hostile 

attempts to recruit them. The EU 
could also do better on 
keeping its electronic 
communications secure.”

There are parallels with 
other supra-national 
organisations such as Nato 
and the United Nations. 
Nato does not have a 

clandestine spy service, but the Nato Offi  ce 
of Security (NOS) is responsible for counter-
intelligence and ensuring the security of 
intelligence shared between member states. The 
United Nations headquarters around the world 
are continuously targeted by member states’ 
intelligence services, with spies often operating 
under cover as diplomats. The UN has a 
Department of Safety and Security, but it mainly 
focuses on protection of offi  cials.

Juncker’s call for an EU spy agency was 
surprising because its work could be directed 
against the EU’s own members as well as hostile 
foreign powers, says David Galbreath, professor 
of international security at the University of Bath. 
“Whose intelligence is being protected in an EU 
spy agency?” An EU counter-intelligence agency 
which aimed to protect EU states and EU 
institutions against external interference could be 
feasible, but not if it targeted member states. “If 
the counter-intelligence is to protect the European 
Commission against the intelligence agencies of 
the member states themselves it is diffi  cult to see 
where a mandate would come from.”

EU member states have diff erent national 
interests and that is refl ected in their intelligence 
operations, says Dunn. “There are mutual and 
occasionally overlapping interests to bring 
foreign intelligence agencies together on certain 
issues, but there are no hard and fast alliances.”

In addition, says Dunn, every offi  cer of an EU 
intelligence service would be asked – or ordered 
– by national offi  cials to report back to the 
intelligence service of his home nation. “It is 
impossible to imagine an intelligence offi  cer from 
a sovereign nation being asked to report to a 
trans-national entity and not report his fi ndings 
to his own country. If a German intelligence 
offi  cer was seconded to the EU service and it 
transpired that France was spying on Germany, 
would he not tell his home country?” To keep 
such information secret would render him 
liable to harsh penalties under German law, 
even prosecution for treason.

Perhaps aware that he has opened a 
Pandora’s box, Juncker is now back-tracking. 
“He was speaking in jest,” says Natasha 
Bertaud, a spokeswoman. 

“Evidently the Commission does not have 
and will not have a secret service.” But the 
issues that were raised – those of espionage, 
intelligence sharing and, most of all, national 
loyalties in an age of supra-national institutions 
will only deepen.

The priority, says Lucas, should be spy-
catching and deterrence, known as 

counter-intelligence. “Counter-
intelligence is a mixture of clever police 
work and good housekeeping. The EU 
certainly needs to do that. Counter-
intelligence would screen people in 
sensitive positions and monitor hostile 

attempts to recruit them. The EU 
could also do better on 
keeping its electronic 
communications secure.”

There are parallels with 
other supra-national 
organisations such as Nato 
and the United Nations. 
Nato does not have a 
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A conference showcasing light 
fi xtures might not seem the 
place to look for the next wave 
of technological innovation that 
will open up a whole new 
industry. But CEOs from 
companies connected to the 
Internet of Things (where all the 
objects in your life, not just 
your laptop and smartphone, 
are connected), from General 
Electric and Samsung to 
startups such as Sensity, fl ocked 
to Lightfair International in 
New York because the humble 
light fi tting has become the 
hottest property in the 
networking space. 

The idea is that sensor-laden 
LED bulbs could send back data 
about anything from air quality 
or commuting patterns to 
whether your dog gets on your 
bed when you’re not at home. 
Light fi ttings are shaping up as 
an inevitable gateway drug to 
the Internet of Things. 

Light sockets are nearly as 
common as mosquitoes. One 
estimate says there are four 
billion street lamps in the 
world. There are another four 
billion household light fi ttings 
in the US alone, an average of 
52 per house. (Americans are 
light hogs. The Netherlands, 
for instance, averages 40 per 
house.) Add in businesses, 
schools, airport terminals and 
so on, and you get to tens of 
billions of sockets spread 
across every populated area.

The switch from 
incandescent bulbs to LEDs is 
the vehicle for change. The 
initial reason is pragmatic: LEDs 
save enormous amounts of 
energy. New York, for instance, 
fi gures it will save $14m (€12.6m) 
a year in electricity once it 
replaces all its street lamps 
with LEDs by 2017.

But what comes with this is 
essentially the transformation 
of lighting from analog to 
digital and as when anything 
goes digital – music, video, 
shopping, phones – entirely 
new applications become 
possible. Lighting will be 
digitally tuned – colours, hues, 
brightness – while also 
gathering information and 
sending it to other nearby 
lights, to devices like a 
smartphone, or back to big 
databases through the cloud. 

Early apps will combine 
sensing and lighting in some 
interesting new ways. One 
company, Terralux, is 
marketing LED networks that 
can detect odours or smoke and 
trigger an alarm and set off  a 

pattern of fl ashing warning 
lights. Another class of 
application, for retail stores, 
would analyse sales data and 
map it to diff erent lighting in the 
store to see what lighting drives 
the most purchases. More 
ambitiously, car park lighting 
could track cars and point 
drivers towards available 
spaces. But the potential 
applications go way beyond 
that, with the big prize being a 
globally connected light 
platform. GE, Samsung, LG and 
other global behemoths have 
announced eff orts in this space. 
Cisco last year partnered with 
start-up Sensity, which got out 
ahead of the trend in 2013 with 
what it calls a Light Sensory 
Network. “Four billion street 

lights are crying out to be 
elements of a new network,” 
says Sensity CEO Hugh Martin. 
“So we wondered: what else 
could you do with that?”

Digital lights can be set up to 
sense motion and presence, 
weather, sounds, chemicals in 
the air, and more. Sensity is 
trying to create a platform so 
the data from all these lights, 
indoor and outdoor, can be 
anonymised and made 
available to application 
developers. That would create 
an astonishing fl ow of data, 
opening up possibilities for 
deep analysis of how the world 
works and giving us real-time 
views, as if we are hooking up 
the planet to an EKG and 
watching its heart beat.
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Almost as common as mosquitoes, the 
sockets that will connect our lives to the web
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Internet of Things global market � gures

Trade show: Lightfair in New York

International Data Corporation predictions for how the global market 
revenue of the Internet of Things will grow. Figures are in trillions. 
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The smart money

Jack Moore London

@JXFM

A team of migrant 
entrepreneurs are expanding 
their money transfer startup to 
target blue-collar workers from 
the Baltics and Eastern Europe 
who have used the opening of 
Europe’s borders to settle in 
the UK and around the EU.

TransferGo, a low-cost 
international money transfer 
business founded by four 
Lithuanians, uses peer-to-peer 
blockchain technology to allow 
European migrants based in the 
UK to transfer their money to 33 
European host countries with 
smaller fees and faster 
transaction times than banks 
and other fi nancial transfer 
services, such as Western Union 
or TransferWise.

The company, which already 
boasts a client base of 70,000 
customers, used Eastern 
Europe as a proof of concept, 
says Yannis Karagiannidis, the 
company’s head of growth and 
himself a Greek migrant who 
studied at Britain’s Warwick 
University. Karagiannidis 
admits that the opening of EU’s 
borders to countries such as 
Romania and Bulgaria has 

off ered TransferGo a new and 
lucrative market to exploit, with 
their operation in Romania 
opening in the past month.

“We have seen over 100,000 
Romanians migrating to the UK 
in the last couple of years. This 
is an opportunity for us,” he 
says. “Also Romanians in Spain 
and Romanians in Italy, so we 
are going to build these 
corridors now.” The startup’s 
target audience is 
predominantly migrant 
families who wish to send 
money home to their relatives, 
foreign students who need to 
transfer money for tuition fees 
and businesses operating in 
various EU countries. 

The company last week 
passed the €89.9m ($100m) 
mark in processed transfers in 
just over two years and is now 
experiencing average growth of 
20% a month. “We are the 
fastest growing company in 
that sector, so everything looks 
good and promising so far,” 
Karagiannidis beams.

The TransferGo team 
launched in 2012 with an offi  ce 
in Vilnius, before opening the 
company’s headquarters at the 
Level 39 fi ntech accelerator in 
London a year later. 

Fintech

The transfer startup by 
migrants for migrants

German property set to 
soar as fund � oats in London

Rory Ross
r.ross@newsweek.com

Is German property set to soar? 
On 13 June, Phoenix Spree 
Deutschland � oats in the UK, 
giving armchair investors 
instant exposure to German 
real estate especially in Berlin.

German real estate has a 
slightly � at investment 
reputation. When the Wall fell, 
general optimism spilled over 
into property. A mini bubble 
grew, then got stuck. It was 
thought that corporations 
would move to Berlin. They 
didn’t. Decline set in.

Phoenix took � ight when 
a group from UBS began 
investing in Berlin. Soon, others 
wanted to chip in. “We left UBS 
in 2006 and raised about 
€90m from high-net worth 
investors,” says Mike Hilton, 
fund manager at Phoenix.

At the time, yields were 8 or 
9% and the cost of money was 
3 to 4%. “Prices had fallen so 
far you could buy for half the 
cost of construction,” says 
Hilton. “There was no new 
supply. At some point things 
had to improve.”

They plunged €150m into 
Berlin bricks and mortar in 
2006 and 2007. “Others 
thought we were mad,” says 
Hilton. “It was not on their 
investment radar. Berlin was 
shabby and non-industrial. But 
that has changed. The skyline is 
studded with cranes. It has won 
over technology and media 
companies – Sony, Google, 
Universal – not the industrial 
behemoths of the old 
Fatherland. Nothing gets made 

in Berlin except intellectual 
property. Berlin has seen the 
biggest change in terms of 
demographics and economy. 
You can feel change in the air.” 
Prices rose by 50% in German 
cities between 2009 and 2014 
– more than any other 
European country.

“Now is the time to look for 
extra liquidity for investors,” 
says Hilton – City-speak for 
selling out, hence the � oat. 
Are we calling peak German 
property? Or are we witnessing 
a new German housing market 
in gestation, driven by 
imbalances between supply 
and demand, £ red by an urge 
to buy not rent?

Germany has one of the 
lowest rates of home ownership 
in Europe. Just 15% of Berliners 
own property. That £ gure is 
rising. “Germany is counter-
cyclical to Britain,” says Hilton. 
“In Britain, property ownership 
is in decline. In Germany it is the 
other way round.”

Meanwhile, supply is 
constrained and will remain so. 
“Although new-build property 
is coming on, there isn’t 
anything like enough of it. Last 
year, 4,000 properties were 
built in Berlin. The demand is 
for 20,000.”

“I can look at the buildings 
that the fund owns and can say 
they cost less than the bricks 
and mortar,” says Hilton. “That 
is key. London is about 
momentum; it’s touch and feel. 
Berlin is value. Of how many 
other cities can you say that?”

Green heroes
Climate activists masked as the G7 leaders protest in front of 
the Brandenburg Gate in Berlin demanding 100% clean energy.

‘In Britain property 
ownership is 
in decline. In 
Germany it’s the 
other way around’
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“I hate your f***ing guts.
I hope you get hit by a big 
church van tonight. And 
then you die slowly.”

Not my words, I remind 
Richard Dawkins, but an 
excerpt from an item of lively 
correspondence generated by 
his atheism, posted on his 
website. It’s indicative of the 
fury inspired by his books such 
as The Selfi sh Gene and The God 
Delusion that the complainant 
wants Dawkins to be struck 
down not by just any church 
van, but a sizeable one, and 
that his agony should be 
prolonged. “A more recent 
message,” he remarks, “simply 
said, ‘I hope that you lose 
your watch and are late for 
an appointment’”.

Even his bitterest critics 
recognise his intellect. 
Dawkins, 74, who meets me at 
his house in North Oxford, is 
regularly top of lists of world’s 
greatest thinkers.

“Who were the others in the 
top 10?” I ask him. “I can think 
of the most obvious ones: Alan 
Shearer, Björk, and Will Self.” 

“Rage?”
“No. I do use ridicule a lot.” 
Dawkins has never shied 

from controversy. In 2013 he 
provoked considerable 
outrage on Twitter after 
tweeting that “All the world’s 
Muslims have fewer Nobel 
Prizes than Trinity College, 
Cambridge. They did great 
things in the Middle Ages, 
though”.

 “That,” he concedes, “was 
a mistake. Lalla [his third wife, 
the actress best known as 
Romana, companion of her 
former husband Tom Baker in 
Doctor Who] and I had been to 
dinner with the then chief 
rabbi, Jonathan Sacks. About 
20 leading Jews were there.” 
He was informed that “between 
a quarter and a fi fth of Nobel 
Prizes had been won by Jews. 
We also learned that the total 
percentage of Jews in the world 
is below 1% [and that] only one 
or two Muslims had ever won 
a Nobel Prize”.

“They were boasting?”
“Yes but with good reason.” 

The number of Muslims in the 
world, Dawkins says, “Is 
gigantic compared to Jews. 
I wrote a tweet about it, then I 
thought, I can’t send that. So 
I crossed out ‘Jews’ and I put 
‘Trinity College Cambridge’.”

Richard Dawkins is a kind of 
equivalent, in the digital age, 
of the professor who can’t be 
trusted to post a letter. He 
described Nadia Eweida, the 
British Airways check-in clerk 
who was fi red for wearing a 
crucifi x as having “one of the 
most stupid faces I have ever 
seen” and observed that “Date 

rape is bad. Stranger rape 
at knifepoint is worse”.

What was he thinking of?
“I don’t remember that [last 

indiscretion]. I don’t think that 
these are interesting topics.”

Could such episodes have 
fostered the misunderstanding 
that he is aggressive?

“Clarity,” he believes, “can 
be mistaken for aggression. 
Maybe I’m a bit impatient”.

Dawkins believes Hitler’s 
life-path could have been 
predetermined by the 
“poisonous” nature of his 
father’s sperm. He has little 
time for my suggestion that 
the Führer might have been a 
fundamentally decent lad who 
fell in with the wrong crowd.

While he has no faith in the 
possible existence of God, it’s 
a diff erent story when you get 
him on aliens.

“There are probably billions 
of incarnations of life around 
the universe. It would be 
extraordinary if we were the 
only one.”

He ends our meeting with 
an eloquent speech about the 
joy of investigating evolution: 
“the process that gave rise to 
swallows and kangaroos and, 
er, giraff es. When I die I shall 
be grateful to have understood 
how we got here”.

When I leave, I get horribly 
lost, even though this is an 
area where I once lived for six 
years. One attempted shortcut 
takes me right back to his 
house, where I have no doubt 
Dawkins is still sitting, 
negotiating that slightly more 
challenging landscape 
inhabited by genius.

“[The Canadian-American 
scientist] Steven Pinker is 
always in there,” he replies. 
“And deservedly so.”

Ian Dury once wrote a song 
celebrating fi gures such as 
Einstein, Van Gogh and Segovia, 
called There Ain’t Half Been Some 
Clever Bastards. It’s hard to 
imagine, were that written 
today, that the scientist’s 
name would be absent.

“Goodness,” says Dawkins. 
“I wouldn’t know about that.”

Contemplating the question 
of the origin of the fi rst atom, 
Richard Dawkins fi nds the 
idea of some external creator 
“almost impossible”.

“But when you meet God,” 
I ask, “I assume you’ll have 
a few questions?”

“Indeed. How did life 
originate? Where did the laws 
of physics originate? How 
did consciousness evolve?”

“And why did you allow 
Stockport County to be 
relegated to the sixth tier 
of English football?”

“That,” Dawkins replies, 
“might not be my most urgent 
of my priorities”.

With no good evidence 
whatsoever, I sense in him 
the potential for great anger.

“Other people have said 
that. I don’t believe it. Anger 
isn’t the right word.”

FACE TO FACEF
‘Angry? Other people have said that. I don’t 
believe it. Anger isn’t the right word... 
Clarity can be mistaken for aggression.’
Richard Dawkins, atheist and evolutionary biologist
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He once wrote that 
‘date rape is bad. 
Stranger rape at 
knifepoint is worse’
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China’s one-child policy means that boys vastly  
outnumber girls. But the imbalance has had an  
unlikely consequence – empowering women,  
who can now afford to work longer, play harder to  
get in the marriage market and move the economy   

BY BILL POWELL

 CHINA’S   
 DAUGHTERS 
TAKE  
 CONTROL
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hang Wei, a 29-year-old male resident of 
Beijing, is at first glance an unlikely 
exemplar for the power of women in 
modern China. But hear him out. A junior 
executive at a state-owned energy 
company, Zhang has not yet been able to 
save enough money to afford a decent 
apartment in Beijing, where prices have 
pretty much gone straight up since he 
entered the workforce seven years ago.  
So Zhang says he saves nearly 30% of his 
salary every month and is hoping prices 
decline a bit so he can buy in the next  
year or two. “I am,” he concedes, “a little 
bit crazed by the idea.”

Why would a young professional male be 
obsessed with buying an apartment in a 
market a lot of people think is already 
overpriced? “Because,” he says, “I’d like to 
get married and start a family. My parents 
are really pressuring me. And if I don’t own 
an apartment, that’s really hard.’’

Cut to a fashionable restaurant in 
Shanghai, where four women – friends 
from college, also young professionals – are 
having a drink after work. They could be 
cast in the Chinese version of Sex and the 
City: all are single and in their late 20s or 
early 30s. Tell them the tale of the thrifty 
Zhang, and they all smile. “I wouldn’t even 
go out with a guy who didn’t own a house, 
never mind marry him,” says Hua Feng, 
triggering laughter from her friends, who 
then debate the pros and cons of Zhang, 
even though they’ve never met him.

Is the fact that he works for a state-
owned company a plus or a minus? “It 
means he’s more stable, his company 
won’t go out of business, he’ll always have 
a job,” says Hua. “That s good.’’

“Yes,” chimes in Li Junling, an 
advertising executive, “but he’ll never 

make a lot of money, either. Who knows, 
maybe he’ll never have enough to buy a 
nice apartment.’’ 

But when will they get married? After all, 
by traditional Chinese standards, they are 
running out of time. Aren’t their 
grandchild-desiring parents putting heat 
on them?

“I feel like when it comes to [marriage] 
there’s no real rush,” says Li. “I don’t really 
feel pressure. I think time is on my side 
actually.” Her friends nod in agreement.

Li is right. The reason young urban 
women in China these days are putting off 
marriage, working longer than they might 
have in the past, and earning more, is 
because they can. The simple fact is that 
they – not their male counterparts, like 
poor old Zhang in Beijing – are in the 
demographic driver’s seat in China, and 
will be for years to come. For a generation 
now, the number of boys being born in 
China has greatly outstripped the number 
of girls. This gender imbalance reached a 
peak of 1.22 to 1 in 2008, and is now about 
1.16 to 1. By 2020, the National State 
Population and Family Planning 
Commission projects that males of 
marriage age will outnumber females by at 
least 30 million. 

Historically, China has been a patriarchal 
culture in which the subjugation of women 

is symbolised most cruelly by the 
phenomenon of bound feet, a practice that 
didn’t disappear entirely until the early 
20th century. And it remains a male-
dominated society today, never mind that 
ever since the ruling Communist Party 
came to power in 1949 it has trumpeted a 
phrase attributed to Mao Zedong: “women 
hold up half the sky”. 

Indeed, the demographic imbalance 
between men and women speaks to just 
how male-dominated it remains. The 
combination of China’s one child policy, 
and the advent of sonograms, has meant 
that families who preferred a son could get 
what they wanted, aborting unwanted 
girls. The gender imbalance is a function  
of what Lauren Johnston, a PhD student at 
Peking University writing a book on the 
subject, calls “the familial race to have an 
heir”, greatly intensified by the one-child 
policy, which has been in effect since 1980

With that backdrop, the recent progress 
of women within China is significant. Ever 
since 1995, when it hosted a high-profile 
United Nations conference on women’s 
rights (attended by then–first lady Hillary 
Clinton) the government in Beijing has paid 
increasing attention to – and made 
progress on – core feminist issues: access  
to jobs and higher education; stricter laws 
(and enforcement thereof ) against 
domestic violence and sexual harassment; 
more equitable divorce laws.

There is still a long way to go. The April 
arrest of five feminist activists for trying to 
raise awareness of sexual harassment in 
the workplace triggered a storm of 
criticism on Chinese social media – and  
was an abject embarrassment for a central 
government that this fall is scheduled to 
co-host with the UN a global women’s 

 ‘I wouldn’t even go out 
with a guy a who didn’t 
own a house, never  
mind marry him’
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Why should I put up with that? I have 
parents here in Shanghai who help take 
care of my daughter, I had a good job. Plus, 
if I want to get remarried, it’s not as if 
there’s a shortage of men, even at my age, 
who would be interested. [My ex] was 
crazy to think I was going to stick around.’’

The only problem for Cai was that her 
parents sided with her ex. “They had a 
typical Chinese reaction. They said, ‘Oh 

summit. Too much of the all-male 
leadership at the very top of the Beijing 
government “have not an iota of an idea 
about the women’s rights movement”, 
says Wang Zheng, a longtime feminist 
activist in China and a professor at the 
University of Michigan.

But the demographic reality of modern 
China – that the number of boys so greatly 
outnumbers the girls – has far-reaching 
effects. And one of them – in the social 
sphere, in the everyday interaction 
between the sexes – is empowering 
women. In Chinese cities, the evidence  
of that is pretty much everywhere.

Consider Cai Li (who asked her real 
name not be used in this article), a 
34-year-old marketing executive in 
Shanghai: she is smart, engaging, hip and 
attractive. She is also the divorced mother 
of an 8-year-old girl. When she caught her 
husband, a Taiwanese businessman, 
philandering five years ago, she didn’t 
hesitate. “I divorced him as soon as I 
could,” she says. “He was shocked. He 
thought I wasn’t serious, that I wouldn’t do 
it because of our daughter. I said, ‘You’ll 
see’. And within a week I had filed the 
papers [for divorce]. And why wouldn’t I? 

come on, he probably won’t do it again. 
It’s not that big a deal anyway’,” she says. 
“It was a generational attitude. When they 
were young, people put up with it, I guess. 
But I told them, not now. I was really 
angry. I put my foot down. Things are 
different now.” Indeed, even government 
officials acknowledge that the demographic 
chasm in China is playing a role in the 
steadily increasing rate of divorce – a trend 

Eastern ideals: foot binding was discontinued 
in the early 20th century but members of the 
Bound Feet Women Dancing Team, Liuyi 
village, still wear ‘lotus’ shoes. A propaganda 
poster for the one child family, right
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especially evident in big cities like 
Shanghai. Nationwide, the divorce rate 
rose from just over 1% of couples in 2003  
to 2.57% in 2013, the last year for which 
complete data is available. Though that is 
still very low by international standards, 
the divorce rate in urban areas, where 
women are far likelier to be able to support 
themselves, is much higher. Recent 
research suggests that divorce rates in 
Beijing and Shanghai are now over 30%.

The number of divorces is “going to 
continue to go up for the foreseeable 
future”, says Liu Xia, a former official in 
China’s Family Planning Commission, 
“partly because women now have more 
choices, economically and 
demographically”. Young Chinese women 
are also playing harder to get in the 
marriage market. Li Junling and her three 
single friends in Shanghai are not outliers. 
Chinese women are getting married later 
and later. Nationwide the average age is 
now 27.4, up from 26.4 in 2007. And in 

Shanghai last year, for the first time ever, 
the average age for young women to get 
married was over 30.

While that data would seem mainly to be 
a problem for 20- and 30-somethings (like 
Zhang), government officials know the 
demographic imbalance has “serious and 
far-reaching consequences”, as Beijing’s 
Family Planning Commission Minister Li 
Bin put it last year. Researchers and law 
enforcement agencies believe the gender 
imbalance has led to increases in sex-

trafficking and prostitution. It had led to  
an active illicit business in forcing women 
refugees from North Korea into arranged 
marriages to older, single peasant men in 
northeastern China.

Some prominent researchers have 
begun to wonder whether the gender 
imbalance, and the effect it has on the 
marriage market in China, has a bearing on 
some of China’s more pressing economic 
issues. They wonder if the behaviour of a 
gentleman like Zhang – desperately saving 
all he can so he can buy an apartment and 
thus impress a prospective bride – might 
have something to do with China’s 
stubbornly high household savings rate.

Wei Shang-Jin, a former professor at 
Columbia University, is now the chief 
economist at the Asian Development Bank. 
In 2009 he and co-author Xiaobo Zhang, in 
the paper, The Competitive Saving Motive, 
put forth a radical hypothesis as to why 
China’s savings rate was so high, and why 
it wasn’t coming down (as many 

In Shanghai last year, for 
the first time ever, the 
average age for young 
women to get married  
was over 30

Erum re sint modis estis esequat emquatem sum faccab is aspe
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households with sons save more than 
households with daughters on average,  
but that households with sons tend to raise 
their savings rate if they also happen to live 
in a region with a more skewed gender 
ratio,” Wei says.

The effect of that, he says, was even 
more pronounced than he expected. 
“Even those not competing in the 
marriage market must compete to buy 
housing, and make other significant 
purchases, thus pushing up the savings 
rate for all households.” To him the 
conclusion is inescapable. “None of the 
discussion about global imbalances has 
brought family-planning policy or 
women’s rights to the table, because many 
do not see these issues as related to 
economic policy. Our research suggests 
that this is a serious omission.”

That the pursuit of marriage-aged 
women is so intense that it might move the 
needle on nationwide savings rates speaks 
to the power of the demographic 

economists have predicted it would).  
The high savings rate is hugely 
consequential. As Wei notes, China’s 
household savings rate affects everything 
from international capital flows, to its 
massive trade imbalance, to US exports 
and therefore employment. Put simply,  
if Chinese consumers spent more and 
saved less, Beijing’s trading partners, the 
US included, would sell more goods and 
services to them.

The standard economic story is that 
average Chinese save because of the 
absence of a solid social safety net, in 
particular a nationwide pension and health 
insurance system like Social Security and 
Medicare in the US Wei is sceptical. He 
notes that in the past decade there has 
been significant improvement in both the 
national pension and health care systems. 
Instead he looked at data across several 
Chinese provinces that tried to correlate 
savings with gender imbalance. The results 
were striking. “We found that not only did 

Bill Powell
is Newsweek’s Asia editor based in 
Shanghai. He is a former Bureau 
Chief in Moscow, Tokyo and Berlin

 @billasia2000

imbalance. And it also speaks to the 
increasing personal power that lies in the 
hands of young unmarried women. In the 
“marriage market”, as Wei calls it, “when  
a young woman says jump, the young  
man best ask, how high?”

There is tremendous irony in that. 
China’s gender imbalance is a moral 
scandal, a fact at least implicitly 
acknowledged by the Family Planning 
Commission in Beijing, which has set a goal 
of reducing it by the end of this year. That 
young women increasingly get to call the 
shots when it comes to love and marriage 
(and divorce) is one of the by-products of 
the imbalance. Guys like Zhang Wei may 
not like it. But they’d better get used to it.

Single ladies: better education, high work status and high income are key factors that result in 
urban Chinese women marrying later, causing some men to move to rural areas to find wives
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BIG  
 TOBACCO 
FIGHTS 
BACK 
In 2003, Chinese scientist Hon Lik invented 
the first e-cigarette and Big Tobacco 
dismissed it as a fad. A decade later, the 
$800 bn-a-year industry finally saw the threat 
posed by a growing subculture of vapers... 
and bought it. Now they hope to find their 
holy grail – the safer cigarette

BY SIMON AKAM
36 Newsweek 05/06/2015
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t the end of 1999 Kingsley Wheaton found 
himself in the middle of a coup d’état. 

At 23, he had joined the cigarette 
manufacturer Rothmans, who sent him to Dubai. 
When British American Tobacco acquired 
Rothmans, Wheaton was given the option of 
relocating to West Africa. He moved to Abidjan, 
the commercial capital of Ivory Coast, to 
promote a portfolio of brands including Craven 
A, Benson & Hedges and Rothmans. Abidjan, 
colloquially known as the “Paris of Africa”, was 
considered a desirable posting, but, at the turn of 
the millennium, a period of stability was ending. 
On Christmas Eve, President Henri Konan Bédié 
was overthrown. “We were locked in our houses 
with gunfire going on for three days,” Wheaton 
recalls. “It was quite spicy.”

Exactly 15 years later, Wheaton found  
himself in the middle of another potential 
conflict. In the intervening years he had run the 
Russia office for BAT, and become the youngest-
ever board member at the world’s second largest 
international tobacco firm. At the end of 2014, 
BAT rewarded his hard work by putting him in 
charge of their “next generation products”, 
responsible for devices that deliver nicotine 
without smoking. Now 41, thickset and goatee-
bearded, Wheaton was charged with steering  
his company’s efforts to enter a field that had  
the potential to destroy its traditional operations.

“Now you’ve got to deliver, and the world 
awaits, and BAT wants results,” he says.  
“But that’s fine. That’s all part of that 
excitement, I suppose.”

Since the 1950s, the world’s major tobacco 
companies have faced one setback after another. 
In a study of 40,000 British doctors beginning in 
1951, British epidemiologists Richard Doll and 
Austin Bradford Hill demonstrated the link 
between tobacco smoking and disease. In the 
years that followed, Western governments 
introduced increasingly punitive regulatory and 
taxation regimes. The US banned TV advertising 
in 1970. Cigarette logos gradually faded from 

Formula 1 cars, and health warnings on packs 
proliferated in size and punch. Finally, in March 
2015, the British government followed Australia’s 
example and introduced plain packaging. Tax 
now accounts for about 80% of the price of 
cigarettes in the UK and adult smoking 
prevalence – 22% for men and 17% for women – is 
less than half its levels in 1974. (According to the 
Tobacco Manufacturers’ Association, the typical 
price of a packet of 20 premium cigarettes in 
Spain is £3.78 and in Poland £2.74, compared to 
£8.99 in the UK. Thirty eight per cent of Polish 
and 33% of Spanish adult males smoke, 
according to the latest World Bank data [2011].)

Though the odds were stacking higher  
against them, the firms could still cope. Big 
Tobacco acclimatised to falling demand; the 
developing world offered a growing market  
and, paradoxically, heavy tax regimes in the  
West disguised price hikes by the manufacturers. 
When much of the retail price is taxation,  
the manufacturer can have a significant increase 
in their share of the price with a relatively  
small increase at the retail level. The big four 
global tobacco companies made $32bn in  
pre-tax profits in 2014. 

Lately, though, a more drastic change has 
arrived. In 2003 a Chinese technologist called 
Hon Lik invented the electronic cigarette, a 
device that delivers nicotine through an aerosol 
of propylene glycol and glycerin rather than via 
the combustion products of dried tobacco leaves. 

Independent producers pioneered the 
product, and the first “e-cigarettes” were crude. 
For a while Big Tobacco stood on the sidelines, 
content with the status quo. Soon, though, 
e-cigarettes improved and the market scaled  
up. Last year global sales accounted for  
$4-$5bn, a fraction of the $722bn that 
conventional cigarettes tallied in 2013, but still  
a significant sum. Pundits suggested that, in 
time, e-cigarettes would change the way  
nicotine was consumed worldwide. 

“It’s game-changing,” says Bonnie Herzog, an 
analyst at Wells Fargo in the US and one of the 
most bullish exponents of e-cigs and other 
“reduced risk products”. “I’m of the view that in 
the next decade consumption of these products 
will surpass consumption of tobacco cigs.” 

Big Tobacco began to realise that, rather than 
just a temporary fad, e-cigarettes represented a 
new threat to their established markets. And  
that wasn’t all – they might be the prototype  
of a product the industry had long searched  
for in vain: the safer cigarette. 

“The Kodak scenario, they talk about that,” 
says David Sweanor, a law professor at the 
University of Ottawa and veteran of tobacco 
control, referring to the film manufacturer that 
filed for bankruptcy in 2012, pole-axed by digital 
photography. “They don’t want to do a Kodak.” 

“The potential for a product which  
satisfies their customers but doesn’t do anything 
like the harm is something they’ve been 
dreaming of for a long time,” adds Jonathan  
Fell, who runs Ash Park Capital, a fund that 
invests in tobacco stocks. 
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Latecomers to the party, the tobacco 
fi rms now began to move. Their mergers 
and acquisitions teams started to buy up 
independent e-cigarette producers. In April 
2012, American brand Lorillard purchased Blu 
for $135m. In 2014, Japan Tobacco took 
Zandera, maker of E-Lites. Imperial Tobacco 
concluded a deal with Hon Lik, the Chinese 
inventor of the e-cigarette. Philip Morris 
International, the makers of Marlboro, bought 
Nicocigs. And in December 2012, British 
American Tobacco purchased a Manchester 
start-up called CN Creative. 

“They want a dog in the fi ght,” says Clive 
Bates, a former head of the campaign group 
Action on Smoking and Health, who now blogs 
on the e-cigarette industry. 

This is the story of BAT’s dog. 

The dancing devil
BAT’s research and development facility sits in a 
former cigarette factory in Southampton on the 
south coast of England. Downstairs, a production 
line remains for trialling new products. All UK 
workplaces went smoke free in 2007. However, 
BAT has, by special dispensation, a room where 
their internal blenders and testers can still work 
in a smoke-wreathed environment. 

At the centre of this complex sits Dr David 
O’Reilly, BAT’s group scientifi c and R&D director. 
O’Reilly, who has silver hair and makes carefully 
measured movements, explains that BAT’s 
experiments with alternative products predated 
the advent of the e-cigarette. The R&D 
department itself was created in the 1950s in 
response to Doll and Hill’s report on the dangers 
of smoking. The fi rst head of R&D was the 
physicist Charles Drummond Ellis. His remit: to 
invent a safer cigarette. “The report came out,” 
O’Reilly says. “The response of the board was, 
‘Okay, so we need to fi nd out what’s causing this 
in cigarette smoke and remove the problem’.” 

That quest proved long, and, ultimately, 
chimerical. At BAT, a fi nal clinical study 
concluded only three years ago, in 2012. The fi rm 
modifi ed the source tobacco plant and inserted 
selective fi ltration devices into cigarettes. But the 
resulting product was no safer. “There was 
disappointment, but that was off set with, ‘We’ve 
got a clear answer’,” O’Reilly explained. “This 
gave us a very clear conclusion that there was no 
merit in pursuing this any further.” 

In O’Reilly’s version of events, when 
e-cigarettes fi rst appeared the company was 
uninspired by the initial iterations of the 
technology, and believed that European 
regulation would categorise such products as 
medicinal – a threshold that would be hard to 
meet using the propylene glycol model. In June 
2011, therefore, BAT entered into a partnership 
with Kind Consumer, a company working on a 
nicotine inhaler that uses HFA, a chemical found 
in asthma inhalers. In September 2014, BAT 
became the fi rst tobacco company to gain a UK 
medicines licence for a product it called Voke.

The founder of Kind Consumer is 32-year-old 
Alex Hearn. As an undergraduate at Oxford 
University, medical invention fascinated him. A 
smoker himself, he read scientifi c papers 
suggesting that the real harm came from the 
smoke, not the nicotine.

Hon Lik, the inventor of the e-cigarette, had 
had a similar idea. Yet Hearn ruled out heating 
vapour, wary of the potential of that process to 
create unwanted chemicals. He founded Kind in 
2006. The company attracted investment from 
former Tesco CEO Terry Leahy. However, he 
says, the cost of medical licensing made going 
it alone diffi  cult.

Hearn says he pitched the idea to 
pharmaceutical and consumer goods companies 
but that neither wanted to know. That just left Big 
Tobacco. “Do we partner with the old 500lb 
gorilla, the dancing devil, which was BAT and 
others, or do you try and do it yourself?” he says. 

The young inventor chose the dancing devil. Magic moments: a Capstan advert from the 1950s – the days before health concerns S
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The whole addiction element 
The collaboration with Kind required BAT, in 
effect, to construct an in-house pharmaceutical 
firm. The architect of that institution was Kevin 
Bridgman, chief medical officer at Nicovations, 
BAT’s subsidiary for medically licensed products.

I meet Bridgman one January afternoon at 
Globe House, BAT’s headquarters on the banks 
of the River Thames in London. The building’s 
lobby includes a photomural of cheerful smokers 
titled “Satisfying Consumer Moments”, and the 
hints of eccentricity run deeper. Occasional 
“Cigar Store Indians” – carved statues of Native 
Americans traditionally found in tobacconists – 
adorn the otherwise modern offices. 

Bridgman himself has dark hair and is 51 
years old. After eight years as a medical doctor 
he moved into the pharmaceutical industry, 
where he spent two decades at Pharmacia & 
Upjohn, Pfizer and then Johnson & Johnson.  
He had set himself up as a consultant when  
BAT called in 2012.

“I was, as a physician, a little bit cautious 
about a tobacco company,” Bridgman admits. 
“So I said, ‘I’ll come and join as a consultant’.” 
After six months, he enlisted full time. “I 
actually very quickly became very comfortable 
with what was going on here,” he adds. Doing a 
pharmaceutical job inside a tobacco company 
brings complexities, though. Some scientists 
refuse to accept funding from the tobacco 
industry. Likewise some academic publications, 
including the British Medical Journal and its 
sister publications, refuse to publish research 
funded by the tobacco industry, suggesting it 
can be biased. 

Voke, which BAT plans to bring to market by 
the end of this year, consists of a red and white 
cuboid the size of a normal cigarette packet. A 
hinge at one side reveals a removable cigarette-
like object. There are no electronics; no heating. 
Compressed HFA powers the device and the 
consumer inserts the mouthpiece into a port at 
the base of the packet to recharge it. Unlike an 
e-cigarette, no vapour is visible when you 
breathe out. 

The scale of the cultural collision Voke is 
creating is clear on another day in February this 
year at Globe House. In a seminar room 
Bridgman briefs Kingsley Wheaton on the 
extensive regulations that apply to medically 
licensed products. The process takes hours. 
Bridgman’s slides explain the mechanisms 
required for recording unforeseen events and 
the ways advertising claims need to be backed 

up. Tobacco veteran Wheaton looks like a boy on 
his first day at school. 

He turns to Bridgman, who has spent much of 
his previous career working on pharmaceutical 
nicotine replacement therapy (NRT) products. 
“With all the power of big pharma companies,” 
he asks. “With all the insight, everything they 
have in their toolkit, their inability to really break 
through with NRT still amazes me,” he says.

“There’s a major fear, among some parts, of 
having a product that looks like a cigarette,” 
Bridgman replies. “They don’t want any kind of 
reputational challenge with their core 
customers, who are doctors. Secondly there’s 
the whole addiction element.” 

“I see,” Wheaton muses. “Because addiction is 
a disease. Because they’re giving people nicotine, 
they’re saying, ‘I’m giving them a disease’.” 

Spaghetti hoops and baked beans
In parallel to the Voke project, BAT bought CN 
Creative. When questioned, BAT executives 
suggest the production of a more conventional 
e-cigarette in parallel to the Voke medically 
licensed product is an attempt to produce a wide 
range of products. A device that heats rather than 
burns tobacco is also in the pipeline for 2016, 
though BAT will say little about it at this time.

Not everyone agrees. One public health 
operative, who did not want to be named 
because of her public profile, suggested that a 
BAT executive called Adrian Marshall pursued 
the medical licence route with Voke until a 
separate faction in BAT witnessed the boom in 
e-cigarettes, and then purchased CN Creative 
without consulting him. Marshall, now working 
for an independent e-cigarette firm, Gamucci, 
did not respond to an interview request. In a 
statement, BAT says Marshall was “fully 
consulted regarding British American Tobacco’s 
e-cigarette business plans”.

BAT’s initial e-cigarette offering, the “Vype”, 
was first launched in July 2013, eight months 
after the acquisition of CN Creative. In its 
compact “eStick” form, Vype comes in a 
container with a U-shaped cross section just over 
9cm long. Flipping the translucent lid reveals a 
removable, cigarette-like object, its base squidgy 
like a conventional cigarette filter. The eStick 
starter kit costs £12.99 and the product is 
available in “blended tobacco,” “crisp mint”  
and “dark cherry” flavours. 

The larger ePen, which sells for £14.99 in the 
UK, features replaceable cartridges in the same 
flavours. Refills are £5.99 for three. For the time 
being Vype is only available in the UK. 

One day at Globe House Kingsley Wheaton 
breaks down the “value chain” for “combustible” 
versus e-cigarettes. With conventional cigarettes 
in the UK some 80% of the price goes in excise 
and VAT (elsewhere in Europe taxes are lower). 
Cigarettes shift rapidly and in large quantities, 
though, so retailers will accept low margins, and 
production cost is relatively low due to scale. 
Profit remains substantial: in 2013, BAT’s global 
operating margin was 38.1%. By comparison, the 
10 largest carmakers worldwide averaged a 6% 

Hunt for the Holy Grail: a 
researcher at work in BAT’s 
research and development 
laboratory on the site of a  
former cigarette factory  
in Southampton

‘We’ve already given them 
tens of thousands of pounds 
over the years each. There’s a 
certain amount of resentment 
about giving them any more’
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profit margin according to last year’s Forbes’s 
Global 2000 survey

With e-cigarette refills the picture is different. 
Product cost is higher, as is the retail margin, 
given that sales are unproven. Yet for the time 
being there is no excise to pay, just standard VAT 
at 20%. BAT documentation suggests that, in the 
UK, a higher profit margin is possible for 
e-cigarette refills than for cigarettes – more  
than 20% as opposed to less than 10%. 

“There’s just two very different shapes,” 
Wheaton says. 

He would not give figures for current sales of 
Vype. David Graham, a senior vice-president at 
the independent e-cigarette firm NJOY, is among 
those who suggests there is “a powerful conflict” 
between Big Tobacco’s e-cigarette ventures and 
their existing combustible businesses. Wheaton 

pointed out, though, that in the UK BAT’s share 
of cigarette sales is just under 10%. If e-cigarettes 
or Voke take smokers away, there is a good 
chance they will prise them from another 
manufacturer. That situation would be different 
for the two firms that dominate the UK’s cigarette 
market: Japan Tobacco (which markets Benson & 
Hedges and Camel) and Imperial Tobacco, which 
sells Lambert & Butler. Others are sceptical of the 
cannibalisation argument. “Does selling 
spaghetti hoops hopelessly conflict with selling 
baked beans?” Clive Bates asks. “Heinz do both.” 

Gone in seven seconds
How best to market e-cigarettes is a complex 
question. One Wednesday afternoon in February 
I accompany Wheaton to Knightsbridge in West 
London. Three letter acronyms are in triple JU
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Major manufacturers and their e-cig acquisitions

The tobacco kings (2014 net revenue in $bn)

union at this meeting. BAT has come to WPP, the 
world’s largest advertising agency, to refine its 
strategy for selling NGP: next generation products. 

“This is the year in which it’s exploded; it’s 
become part of society and culture,” a WPP digital 
planning director called Malky Brown says, in a 
Scottish accent. He runs through the advertising 
tactics of BAT’s rivals in the e-cigarette market. 
Britain banned televised tobacco advertising in 
1965 but since November 2014, e-cigarette 
promotion has appeared, controversially, on 
screen, as well as in print and online. 

Brown shows a campaign from Blu, the brand 
owned by Lorillard. Up flashes a slide of Blu’s 
“party bus”, which traverses bars and clubs 
disbursing product. The black vehicle sports the 
slogan, “Freedom for the Taking”, in large letters. 

“It doesn’t look like a party bus, does it,” 
Wheaton says. 

“If you’re, like, 19 years old, Kingsley, you’d 
think that was a party bus,” Brown replies.

Now comes NJOY, the independent brand in 
which a man steals the oversized head from an 
American football team mascot. “Friends don’t 
let friends smoke,” a voice announces. “Give 
them an NJOY King electronic cigarette.” 

For Brown, these efforts fall into two 
categories. Either they suggest freedom and 
excitement, like Blu, or they present a healthier 
alternative to cigarettes, à la NJOY. “It’s always 
about how we can position ourselves as close to 
cigarettes as we can,” he says. 

When the presentation is done Wheaton 
addresses the ad man. “So, Vype?” he asks.

“Which of those two do we sit in?” Brown 
replies. “That’s the question.” 

The answer, he insists, is neither. Brown 
presents research, suggesting smokers who 
might switch over to vaping are baffled. “There’s 
this over here and people saying ‘let’s just get 
one that looks like a cigarette’ over here,” he 
says. “Niche and unrecognised brands. Who do 
you trust, which one’s good?”

His solution is to disregard the lifestyle choice 
idea and the better alternative to smoking. 
Instead, the line would be “simple, quality 
vaping products”.

Up spins a Vype TV spot. Tingly music plays. 
Fingers rotate a black ePen against a white field. 
“We gave ourselves 10 seconds to change the 
cartridge on our Vype ePen,” a voice announces. 
“We only needed seven.” 

Wheaton is pleased. “I think it’s fantastic,” he 
says. “It’s clever, it’s clear, it’s smart, it’s of now. 
It’s cerebral in a way. Very hard to define.” 

The Golden Dragon 
On a number of levels, the e-cigarette situation 
represents an encounter between individuals 
and behemoths, though it is not always clear 
who will prevail. 

In Amsterdam in February, fog hangs over the 
canals and the Dutch cycle with casual disregard 
for head protection. I have come to meet Hon 
Lik, the father of the electronic cigarette. 

I arrive at the headquarters of Fontem 
Ventures, Imperial Tobacco’s own e-cig 

subsidiary. It is a strange meeting. Fontem HQ 
has a start-up feel. Young people tote laptops and 
wander past stacks of “Puritane” e-cigarettes. In 
this funky world Hon presents a contrast – a 
bespectacled middle-aged Chinese man in a  
dark suit. In close proximity follows his 
translator, Annie Zheng Yi. 

Hon’s development of the e-cigarette began 
when he worked at a Hong Kong-listed 
healthcare firm called Golden Dragon. At that 
time he was a heavy smoker – three packs per 
day. “He had some physical reactions to it, for 
instance itchy throat, coughing,” Zheng Yi 
explains. “So he realised there are some  
adverse effects of smoking.”

In late 2002, Hon began experimenting with 
alternative vehicles to deliver nicotine. The idea 
to use propylene glycol (PG) came from a method 
of dust removal, in which water mixed with PG is 
boiled, creating a mist that coats dust particles in 
the air, pulling them down to the ground.

Later, Fontem sent me a photograph of the 
initial prototype that he made at Golden Dragon. 

BRITISH  
AMERICAN 
TOBACCO

$23.0 (€20.6) JAPAN  
TOBACCO

$19.1 (€17.1) 

IMPERIAL  
TOBACCO

$10.9 (€9.8) PHILIP  
MORRIS 

INTERNATIONAL

$29.8 (€26.8)

MARLBORO

L&M

NICOCIGS

DRAGONITE 
INTERNATIONAL

DAVIDOFF

LAMBERT  
& BUTLER

KENT

CN  
CREATIVE

DUNHILL
LUCKY  
STRIKE

BENSON AND 
HEDGES

CAMEL

SILK CUT

ZANDERA

D
AT

A
 F

R
O

M
 A

S
H

 P
A

R
K

 C
A

P
IT

A
L 

LL
P



Newsweek 05/06/2015 43

Its mouthpiece was attached to an external 
circuit board by umbilical wires. The contraption 
was designed to test automation; a coil passed 
through a nicotine solution carried a current, 
creating vapour. “You can assume that’s a test 
ground,” Hon says. “It’s not a product, not 
having the current look and feel. You would  
not realise it is an e-cigarette.”

The first device to come to the market, in 
October 2004, was called Ruyan. Hon’s 
translator explains the etymology. “Ru  
means “likewise”, and sometimes it even  
means beyond, or better. Yan actually means 
smoke, and cigarette.” 

In 2013, Imperial bought the patents from Hon 
and his firm Dragonite for $75m. In March last year 
Imperial instigated lawsuits against 11 American 
e-cigarette manufacturers, including NJOY and 
Logic Technology Development, claiming their 
products infringed their freshly acquired IP. 

There is a wider lesson here: Hon pioneered the 
product that threatened to disrupt Big Tobacco; 12 
years on, he now works for Big Tobacco. Like Alex 
Hearn in England, he partnered with the 500lb 
gorilla. Wells Fargo’s Bonnie Herzog is among 
those who believe Big Tobacco will probably 
emerge as the eventual sector winner, though the 
market will retain room for “several smaller or 
independent players”. 

The Vapelab
Another Goliath vs David case is emerging 
between Big Tobacco and what has become 
loosely known as “vaping culture”. Vapelab is 
one of its institutions, based in Shoreditch in 
East London. In some ways Vapelab is atypical 
of an alternative culture – “the Harrods of the 
market”, as one vaper says, its prices reflect the 
cost of London’s commercial real estate. 
Despite that, the atmosphere amid its hipster 
chic furnishings illustrates how vaping has 
burgeoned into a phenomenon. 

Inside, an ATM is denominated in Bitcoin and 
bare bulbs hang from long cables. At the counter, 
serried “e-liquids” – nicotine solutions – sit in 
tanks. Flavours include “tropical toucan”, 
“bananaquit”, and “crème de la vanille”. William 
Francome, a documentary filmmaker, discusses 
with Leonardo Verzano, one of the shop’s 
employees, how he can follow up on an 
e-cigarette he has acquired from the United 
States. Verzano talks Francome through four 
devices that Vapelab offers as starter kits: the 
Joyetech Joye510CC, the eCom-C Twist and two 
products made by TECC: the Curve and the 

Curve Mini. These range from £30-£50  
(�42–�70). None resembles a cigarette. 

In this diverse new world, the kinds of  
devices pioneered by Hon Lik are now known  
as first generation e-cigarettes, more recent 
products as second or third generation. The 
categories are slippery. However, broadly, the 
following divisions can be drawn: first generation 
e-cigarettes mirrored conventional cigarettes in 
form, hence the alternate name of the “cig-a-
like”. These used sealed reservoirs of nicotine 
solution – cartridges – that cannot be refilled. 
Examples in the UK included E-Lites and  
some incarnations of NJOY. Conventional 
cigarette dimensions constrained battery  
size with a consequent impact on  
performance. Many smokers found cig-a-likes  
fundamentally unsatisfying. 

“Products that look like a cigarette are, for  
the most part, unfeasibly expensive and, in 
reality, under normal user conditions, little  
more than a placebo,” says David Joyce, a 
44-year-old vaper from Telford. 

A second-generation device is distinguished 
by its reusable nature, a battery that can be 
recharged and a reservoir that can be refilled 
with liquid. Some have adjustable power 
settings. At the Vapelab, Hungarian manager 
Gergely Fülöp, emitting clouds of watermelon 
mint vapour as he speaks, points to the 
Joye510CC at £30 (€42), and the eCom-C Twist 
at £45 (€63) as examples of these. Third 
party-manufactured e-liquids led to a 
proliferation of flavours. While these devices 
tend to be more expensive than cig-a-likes 
upfront, their “open systems” make them 
cheaper to use in the long term. 

Third generation products are more elaborate 
still, distinguished by options for user 
customisation. Users say second and third 
generation devices are more effective at 
weaning them off conventional cigarettes.  
“I started off with a ciggie lookalike, seven  
years ago in July,” says Chrissie Gray, a property 
developer from St Blazey in Cornwall. “It helped 
me cut down drastically, but it wasn’t till I got 
better kit and e-liquids that I managed to 
completely give up smoking.”

That finding is supported by a paper published 
in the journal Nature last year, which showed that 
new generation devices produced blood plasma 
nicotine levels 35-72% higher than first 
generation devices, though delivery was still 
slower than with conventional cigarettes. 

The growth of the vaping subculture is 
significant for Big Tobacco: it is not entering a 
virgin market. There are already loyalties, a 
knowledge base and, in many cases, profound 
scepticism of traditional cigarette manufacturers. 
“We’ve already given them tens of thousands of 
pounds over the years each,” says Kevin Inskip,  
a 61-year-old graphic designer from West 
Yorkshire. “There’s a certain amount of 
resentment about giving them any more.” 

This scepticism was apparent in responses  
to a thread I started on the E-Cigarette Forum 
(e-cigarette-forum.com), one of the leading 

‘Now you’ve got to deliver,  
and the world awaits, and BAT 
wants results. But that’s fine. 
That’s all part of that 
excitement, I suppose’



44 Newsweek 05/06/2015

vaping sites, canvassing responses to BAT’s  
“Next Generation Products”. 

Among some 60 responses scepticism of Vype 
fell into three main areas: the first was the 
efficacy of the device itself and how it compares 
to the offerings of independent producers. The 
posters suggest the small version, the eStick, is 
fatally constrained by size limitations on its 
battery, while even the larger ePen, which has a 
640mAh battery, still lacks adequate muscle. 

The second area of criticism is the cost. The 
Vype, in both variants, is a closed system, 
compatible only with proprietary BAT 
consumables. The disposable razor blade is 
analogous; the manufacturer’s profit lies with the 
consumable rather than the initial purchase. 
“I would not buy/use anything with proprietary 

cartridges or threading,” says one poster using 
the handle Klynn. “All that does is keep you 
hooked to one supplier, creating a monopoly.”

Another calculates that Vype would cost four 
times the amount he currently pays with his 
independent system to vape the same amount  
of e-liquid for a year. 

So far, so negative. However, several posters 
acknowledge a desire for a simple product that 
does not require extensive modification. 
“I would love it if I could get it down to the 
convenience similar to reaching into your pocket, 
pulling out a pack of cigarettes, pulling one out,” 
says “Lunar”. Vaper opinion then suggests there is 
a market for a plug-in-and-play e-cigarette. Vype 
may though not be that product. When it comes 
to Voke, BAT’s pitch is that there is an untapped 

A fit of the vapours: vaping now has its own competitive sport, known as cloud chasing, in which contestants try to produce the most vapour
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market of smokers who would like the 
reassurance of a device with medical 
certification. On this theme too the vaping 
community is unconvinced: “The MHRA will 
certainly license a product that may look like an 
e-cig,” says Chris Price, who runs the website 
E-Cigarette Politics. “It won’t be an e-cig though, 
it will be a repackaged asthma inhaler of some 
kind, and will appeal to consumers like an 
expensive and not very efficient enema does.”

Quit, die, or vape
Ultimately, the deciding factor in Big Tobacco’s 
entry into the e-cigarette field lies beyond the 
vapers’ control, and in the hands of regulators. 

When e-cigarettes first arrived in Europe, 
medicines regulation looked like the probable 
path. However, the EU’s second Tobacco 
Products Directive, which was approved in 
February 2014 and will come into effect in May 
2016, will instead provide two channels, first 
with e-cigarette specific legislation that, in some 
ways, resembles tobacco laws and second as a 
medical device. The first category will be limited 
to maximum e-liquid strength of 20mg/millilitre. 
Most forms of advertising including broadcast 
and print media will be banned. Refill tanks will 
be limited to 2ml, which will outlaw some more 
sophisticated devices.

Taking the medical device route will require  
a costly regulatory approval process, likely out  
of the reach of the independent players who 
pioneered the market. “These developments are 
central to a view held by many e-cigarette users, 
that regulators have massively over-reacted to 
e-cigarettes, encouraged by public health 
organisations in a way that will choke off the 
supply of the most effective second- and 
third-generation products,” says Bates. Totally 
Wicked, a UK e-cigarette company that aspires to 
be a “modern day tobacconist”, is bringing a 
legal challenge to the TPD. “The metaphorical 
genie is now out of the bottle, you can’t now put 
it back in,” says its MD Fraser Cropper. It remains 
to be seen whether his challenge will succeed. 

Much of the drive for strict regulation has 
come from those concerned about the health and 
safety of e-cigarettes. Here, a fierce debate is 
under way: what is the impact of long-term 
nicotine use? What is the presence and 
consequence of contaminants in e-cigarette 
vapour? Could vaping provide a gateway to 
traditional tobacco use?

E-cigarette advocates admit long-term studies 
are not yet available, and so comparison with 
abstinence is difficult. But they are adamant that 
the devices are substantially safer than 
conventional cigarettes and that a widespread 
switch to e-cigarettes would have major public 
health benefits. 

Many point to another reduced-risk product, 
the Swedish refined oral tobacco, Snus, which the 
EU banned in 1992. Sweden obtained a 
dispensation to continue selling Snus when it 
joined the EU in 1995, and the product accounts 
for much of male nicotine consumption there. 
European median occurrence of lung cancer 

deaths for men aged 60-69 is 220 per 100,000. In 
Sweden the figure is 87. Yet the Snus ban prevents 
the export of those benefits beyond Scandinavia. 

Not all agree. Much of the fissure depends on a 
basic, and in many ways ideological, division 
central to tobacco control, and indeed broader 
drug policy: whether to subscribe to a cessation 
approach, colloquially categorised as “quit or 
die”, or instead to “harm reduction”, 
acknowledging that a certain fraction of the 
population is likely to use the product and 
working out how to limit the damage incurred  
by those who do so. 

The paradox is that while many of the  
most outspoken advocates of strict e-cigarette 
regulation come from public health – and are 
themselves vehemently opposed to tobacco 
companies – the winners from tight regulation 
are likely to be the tobacco companies 
themselves, who have the deep pockets  
to negotiate it. 

Professor Peter Hajek, director of the Tobacco 
Dependence Research Unit at Barts School of 
Medicine in London, is concerned that some 
figures within public health, wary on instinct of 
anything to do with nicotine, are pushing for 
levels of regulation that will make e-cigarettes 
uncompetitive and will maintain the market 
monopoly of deadly conventional cigarettes. 

“I fear the irrational view that the main priority 
is to eradicate nicotine use – even if it means that 
smokers are going to continue to die unnecessarily 
– is going to win,” he says in an email. “I’m doing 
what I can to make regulators realise that they are 
in danger of repeating the serious mistake made 
previously with banning Snus.”

In November 2014, the second “E-Cigarette 
Summit” was held at the Royal Society in 
central London. Traditionally, the tobacco 
industry convenes at tobacco industry 
conferences and public health groups get 
together at tobacco control conferences. 
Rarely do the twain meet, but the arrival of 
e-cigarettes has broken this rigid divide. The 
public health crowd blended – with evident 
suspicion – with tobacco and independent 
e-cigarette executives in the lobbies of John 
Nash’s edifice on Carlton House Terrace. At its 
dénouement, the conference became public 
theatre. Clive Bates took the stage, calling out 
“useful idiots”, in public health, blindly doing 
the bidding of tobacco firms through evangelical 
opposition to anything involving nicotine. 

The large firms, tobacco control veteran 
David Sweanor suggests, are trying to “figure 
out what to do, while waiting to see if regulators 
and anti-smoking groups rescue them again”. 

If Big Tobacco carries the day with 
e-cigarettes, many believe it will have done so 
with the support of an unlikely fifth column. n

Simon Akam is a special correspondent 
for Newsweek Europe based in London. 
He has reported from Afghanistan, Sierra 
Leone and across Europe.
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“ Saving the  
planet is  
a foolish,  
romantic  
extravagance.”
As he approaches his 96th birthday, James 
Lovelock – scientist, inventor and cheerful 
prognosticator of the demise of the human 
race – is more convinced than ever of the 
need to change our the way we look at Earth 

BY JAMES FERGUSSON

PORTRAIT BY HARRY BORDEN
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im Lovelock, environmentalist, scientist, 
and celebrated proposer of the Gaia 
hypothesis, has always taken the long 
view of Earth’s future. So it feels 
appropriate that he should have retired to 
a coastguard’s cottage perched above 
Chesil Beach on Dorset’s Jurassic Coast – 
so called because 180 million years of 
geological history lie exposed along its 
cliffs and coves. 

This shoreline is constantly eroding. In 
the winter storms of 2013, Lovelock’s 
cottage was cut off for four days when the 
road leading to it was washed into the sea 
– not that Lovelock, whose latest book is 
entitled A Rough Ride to the Future, needed 
any reminder of the precariousness of our 
world. A decade ago, he predicted that 
billions would be wiped out by floods, 
drought and famine by 2040. He is more 
circumspect about that date these days, but 
he has not changed his underlying belief 
that the consequences of global warming 
will catch up with us eventually. His 
conviction that humans are incapable of 
reversing them – and that it is in any case 
too late to try – is also unaltered. In the 
week when the Grantham Research 
Institute on Climate Change reported that 
the world is still miles off meeting its 2030 

carbon emission targets, Lovelock cannot 
easily be dismissed.

There are other doomsayers. What 
makes this one so unusual is his 
confounding cheerfulness about the 
approaching apocalypse. His optimism 
rests on his faith in Gaia – his revolutionary 
theory, first formulated in the 1970s, that 
our planet is not just a rock but a complex, 
self-regulating organism geared to the 
long-term sustenance of life. This means, 
among other things, that if there are too 
many people for the Earth to support, Gaia 
– Earth – will find a way to get rid of the 
excess, and carry on. 

Lovelock’s concern is less with the 
survival of humanity than with the 
continuation of life itself. Against that 
imperative, the decimation of nations is 
almost inconsequential to him. “You know, I 
look with a great deal of equanimity on 
some sort of happening – not too rapid – that 
reduces our population down to about a 
billion,” he says, five minutes into our 
meeting. “I think the Earth would be 
happier ... A population in England of five or 
10 million? Yes, I think that sounds about 
right.” To him, even the prospect of nuclear 
holocaust has its upside. “The civilisations 
of the northern hemisphere would be 
utterly destroyed, no doubt about it,” he 
says, “but it would give life elsewhere a 
chance to recover. I think actually that Gaia 
might heave a sigh of relief.” 

He is driven, at least in part, by a deep 
affinity for the English countryside. When 
he warns that sea levels are rising three 
times faster than the first climatology 
models predicted, and that this threatens 
“an awful lot of land north of Cambridge 
that is one or two meters below sea level”, 
you sense that he really cares about that 
landscape’s fate. No doubt he inherited this 
affection, along perhaps with a certain 
independence of spirit and thought, from 
his father. Born in West Berkshire in 1872, 
Lovelock senior grew up as a “hunter-
gatherer” in support of his impoverished 
family, until, aged 14, he was caught 
poaching and imprisoned in Reading for 
six months. “I am very proud of that first 
part of my father’s life,” he says. 

Like others of his generation, Lovelock 
mourns the changes to the countryside 
wrought by the post-War agricultural 
revolution. As a young man in the 1930s, he 
recalls, he cycled from Kent to the West 

Country, when England was “unbelievably 
beautiful”. “It all looks very green and 
pleasant around here,” he adds, waving at 
the gentle downland beyond his kitchen 
window, “but it’s nothing compared to 
what it used to be”.

Like Gaia, he has evidently developed 
certain stratagems for the sustenance of 
life. One would not guess from his 
appearance that he will be 96 this year. 
With his American wife Sandy, who is 20 
years his junior, he still walks to the village 
shops each Saturday, a round-trip of six 
miles; and his intellectual vigour is so 
unimpaired that conversing with him soon 
makes the head spin. 

He contends that the end of the world as 
we know it began in 1712, the year the 
Devonshire blacksmith Thomas Newcomen 
invented the coal-powered steam engine. It 
was the first time that stored solar energy 
had been harnessed in any serious way, 
with effects that now “grip us and our 
world in a series of unstoppable events. We 
are like the sorcerer’s apprentice, trapped 
in the consequences of our meddling”. 
Newcomen’s discovery set in train more 
than just the era of industrial development. 
It also marked the start of a new geological 
epoch, the “Anthropocene”, the most 
significant characteristic of which, 
Lovelock believes, has been the emergence 
of “an entirely new form of evolution” that 
is one million times faster than the old 
process of Darwinian natural selection. 

He points out that for half a century now, 
computing power has roughly doubled 
every two years – a trajectory of growth 
known as Moore’s Law – and that 
computers are already capable of many 
actions far beyond what humans can do. In 
his scariest scenario, which sounds 
disturbingly close to the premise of the 
Arnie Schwarzenegger Terminator movies, 
he warns that computers could morph into 
an autarkic life form powerful enough to 
“destroy us, our carbon life forms, and 
inherit the Earth”. Luckily he thinks this 
outcome unlikely, and in the end has no 
fear of the Rise of the Machines. 
“Computers are entirely rational creations. 
But true intelligence, the ability to create 
and to invent, is intuitive – and you can’t do 
rational intuition.”

On the other hand, his preferred 
prediction for humanity is scarcely less 
disturbing. He foresees the evolution of a 
man-machine hybrid by a process of 
endosymbiosis that, he argues, has already 
begun. “I am already endosymbiotic. I’m 
fitted with a pacemaker. It runs on a 
10-year lithium battery, but the next 
generation will have its own power supply 
drawn from the body. I’m already worried 
about being hacked ... Fairly soon, I think, 
the internet is going to be fully embedded 
in our bodies.” 

‘The Earth would be 
happier with a population 
of a billion. Yes, I think that 
sounds about right’



Newsweek 05/06/2015 49

Looking further still into the future, he 
says that life on Earth, based as it presently 
is on carbon, cannot last beyond 
100 million years, because by then it will be 
too hot. The evolution of a different life 
form based on some more heat-resistant 
element – such as electronic silicon – could 
potentially extend life by another 
500 million or even a billion years.

But first, of course, mankind has to 
survive the immediate global warming 
crisis. Lovelock is a famously outspoken 
critic of the green energy revolution, 
especially wind power, which he describes 
as “an absolute scam. A great big German 
scam”. The purveyors of wind turbines and 
solar panels, he says, are like 18th-century 
doctors trying to cure serious diseases with 
leeches and mercury. Instead he wants us 
to embrace nuclear fission, a completely 
clean energy source that he regards as a 
“gift”. The Western world’s prejudice 

against nuclear – underscored earlier this 
year when the number of reactors in the US 
dipped below a hundred for the first time 
in decades – is “tragic”.

“What gets my goat are the lies peddled 
about Fukushima [the Japanese nuclear 
reactor disaster of 2011]. Do you know how 
many people died of radiation? Zero. Not 
one – although there were 50-odd suicides 
among people driven to it by fear. Nuclear 
energy is actually 10 times safer, per 
GigaWatt hour of production, than wind 
power. Yet France and Germany responded 
to Fukushima by temporarily shutting 
down their entire nuclear industries. It 
makes no sense.” The reason, he thinks, is 
public ignorance, combined with a form of 
green politics that amounts to a “new 
religion – the same force that drives 
jihadists in Syria”. It is, he agrees, a 
paradox that the new accessibility of 
information brought about by the internet TH
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‘What gets my goat are  
the lies peddled about 
Fukushima. Do you know 
how many people died  
of radiation? Zero’

Disaster: while the 2011 Japan earthquake caused devastation, above, Lovelock observes that “zero” have died of radiation from Fukushima
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Vision of the future: termite hills could hold the clue to a more efficient way of living
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revolution has intensified, not diminished, 
the old battle between science and 
superstition. “There’s a campaign in our 
village to stop a new mobile phone mast. 
The electromagnetic radiation it will emit  
is trivial. It’s comparable to a household 
television. Yet the campaigners say it  
can give you cancer. This is about fear –  
not facts.”

With one or two exceptions such as 
Margaret Thatcher and Germany’s Angela 
Merkel, both of whom studied chemistry, 
he thinks our leaders are just as bad. “If 
you talk to any politician, American or 
British or European, they are absolutely 
blind on matters of science,” he says. He 
reserves special ire for Tony Blair, “the 
really mad prime minister” who, swayed 
by green ideology and the Campaign for 
Nuclear Disarmament, passed legislation 
subsidising the renewable energy sector, 
which made fresh investment in the 
nuclear industry almost impossible. (This, 
he argues, is one reason why the heating 
costs of an average house in the UK are up 
to 10 times greater than in America, which, 
overall, has a colder climate. For many 
years, he asserts, the Lovelocks wintered in 
St Louis, Missouri, purely in order to avoid 
British heating bills.)

But even a wholesale switch to nuclear 
power, in his view, would come too late to 
solve humanity’s principal problem, which 
is overpopulation. The old post-war goal of 
sustainable development, he says, has 
become an oxymoron and should be 
abandoned in favour of a strategy of 
sustainable retreat. He is scathing about 
the very idea of “saving the planet”, which 
he calls “the foolish extravagance of 
romantic Northern ideologues”. The vast 
sums of money being invested in 
renewable energy would be much better 
spent on strategies designed to help us 
survive and adapt, such as flood defences.

Above all, he thinks that we should 
embrace the ongoing global shift towards 
urban living. It would, he insists, be far 
easier and more economic to regulate the 
climate of cities than our current strategy 
of attempting to control the temperature 
of an entire planet. The regions beyond 
the cities would then be left to Gaia to 
regulate for herself. It seems a sci-fi 
fantasy, rather like Mega-City One from 
the pages of Judge Dredd, a post-
apocalypse megalopolis shielded from the 
“Cursed Earth” beyond by massive 
boundary walls. But, in fact, the concept 
is not so futuristic. Noah, arguably, had a 
similar idea when he built the ark. 

It is certainly not a new concept to 
Lovelock, who wrote a paper for the oil 
multinational, Shell, as far back as 1966 in 
which he predicted that the cities of the 
future would become much denser, and 
that Shell would be making plenty of 

money out of “the avoidance of ecological 
disaster”. The fictional Mega-City One held 
800 million citizens, and incorporated the 
entire eastern seaboard of the United 
States. Lovelock points that the average 
population density of England is higher 
than that of greater Boston. His 1966 paper, 
which was recently reprinted by Shell, no 
longer looks as fantastical as it once did.

Singapore, he suggests, shows us how a 
city can succeed in an overheated climate. 
The trend there for building underground, 
as well as in places like Japan and even 
London (albeit for different reasons), might 
be part of the same process of adaptation. 
Architectural practices from the past might 
also offer clues to a sustainable retreat in 
the future. The streets of the medieval 
Dalmatian island town of Korcula, for 
instance, follow a unique herringbone plan 
designed to capture and channel the 
prevailing, cooling sea breeze.

Nature offers models for future city 
architecture, too. Lovelock is much taken 
at the moment with termites. Their 
mounds, he says, are built like the cities of 
the future might be. Like Korcula, they are 
oriented towards the prevailing wind. They 
also tend to lean towards the zenith of the 
sun, to minimise exposure to its rays at the 
hottest time of the day – a stratagem that 
perhaps has its analogue in a recent 
suggestion by the Scottish nationalist 
politician Rob Gibson, who wants all new 
housing estates to be orientated towards 
the south in order to maximise the 
efficiency of rooftop solar panels.  
(In London, meanwhile, the architects 
NBBJ recently proposed building the 
world’s first “shadowless skyscraper” by 
building two towers – one to block out the 
sun, the other to reflect light down into  
the shadow of the first).

More interesting still, a recent paper in 
Science magazine has shown that termite 
mounds, once thought to be a sign of 
encroaching desertification, may actually 
have the ability to stabilise or even reverse 
the effects of climate change by trapping 
rainfall. “Termites are very Gaian,” 
Lovelock enthuses. “There are these 
wonderful pictures of little plants growing 
up between the termite cities. You could 
look at that as a nice future for humans.”

So does Lovelock really think that 

humanity could end up mimicking social 
insects? A dumbed-down world inhabited 
by worker drones might be 
environmentally efficient, but what about 
the surrender of privacy that would imply; 
isn’t the sublimation of individuality too 
high a price to pay? How could such a 
society ever throw up a Beethoven, a 
Shakespeare, or an Einstein? “That’s true, 
and of course it depends how far down this 
track we choose to go,” says Lovelock, “but 
do you think that evolution, as a process, 
gives two hoots about any of that?” 

This is, to be sure, a reductive view of 
human existence. A man in the twilight of 
his years, as Lovelock is, might feel a sense 
of futility. Instead he maintains a steady 
wonder at what he calls “the ineffable: a 
lovely word, don’t you think?” while 
apparently seeking no earthly legacy 
beyond a modest hope that he will be 
remembered as having been consistent in 
his arguments.

As a man of science, he remains agnostic 
on the subject of God. And yet, he says, “I 
am beginning to swing round, to think 
more and more, that there’s something in 
Barrow and Tipler’s cosmic-anthropic 
principle – the idea that the universe was 
set up in such a way that the formation of 
intelligent life on some planet somewhere 
was inevitable ... The more you look at the 
universe, the more puzzling it is that all the 
figures are just right for the appearance on 
this planet of people like us.”

For the time being our species may be, as 
he has written, “scared and confused, like a 
colony of red ants exposed when we lift the 
garden slab that is the lid of their nest”. But 
he is also content to be one of those ants, 
because he sees a kind of beauty in that 
confusion – and perhaps even some sort of 
grand design. “Humanity may be as 
important to Earth, to Gaia, as the first 
photo-synthesisers,” he thinks. “We are the 
first species to harvest information ... that is 
something very special.”

Above all he is convinced that mankind 
can recover itself – and in this he may be a 
product of his vanishing generation. Some 
years ago, at a lecture in Edinburgh, I 
heard him reminisce how marvellously the 
British nation had pulled together when 
threatened by Nazi invasion, but that it had 
taken that existential threat to make them 
do so. When the climate crisis finally 
breaks, he believes, the world’s differences 
will again be put aside – and our species, 
for all its present idiocies, will pull  
together in a way that will astonish the 
cynics among us. n
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James Fergusson is the author of 
books on Afghanistan and Somalia 
and holds a degree in hydrology

 @jferg66

‘If you talk to any 
politician, American or 
British or European, they 
are absolutely blind on 
matters of science’



“The most inspiring travel guide on the market”
DEBBIE FLYNN, CHIEF EXECUTIVE, BRIGHTER GROUP

Now available on newsstands across Europe,  
The Middle East and Africa



Newsweek 05/06/2015 53

WEEKEND

TRAVEL
Following Steinbeck 
and Odysseus to 
hear the Siren song 
of Positano 
56 

CULTURE
Why we (and the 
Germans) need 
to re-learn to love 
German wines
57 

PHOTOGRAPHY
Man Ray and Paul  
Strand: the parallel 
lives of two deeply 
opposed masters
64 

The gutter thrills of gangland Marseille 58

TRAVEL | CULTURE | FILM | FASHION | KIT | ART | PHOTOGRAPHY | MY WEEKEND



54 Newsweek 05/06/2015 

 REGGAE REVIVAL IN THE REAL JAMAICA
Airbnb is opening up the Caribbean island’s neglected capital, Kingston, just 
as the music made famous by Bob Marley brings about a cultural resurgence

Instead of 
trapping 
yourself at a 
north coast 
resort, where 
the only 

Jamaicans are bar staff  or 
security guards and the best 
music on off er is karaoke, head 
to Kingston to experience 
Jamaica at its most authentic. 
The teeming capital is home to 
nearly half the island’s 
inhabitants, and has always 
been the focal point for 
Jamaica’s creative industries. 
In addition to giving birth to 
reggae (and its computerised 
cousin, dancehall), Kingston is 
home to the island’s most 
noteworthy artists, scholars 
and dramatists, and the 
culinary arts scene is based 
here too. For reggae fans, it is 
certainly Mecca, the music 
forming a nonstop soundtrack 
that defi nes the city’s character, 
and now experiencing a 
resurgence that draws in many 
facets of Jamaican culture.

Kingston, however, has 
never really been on the tourist 
map, since most visitors land at 
the other end of the island in 
Montego Bay. Personal safety is 
another factor – although you 
are unlikely to be in real danger 
if you keep your wits about 
you, treat people with respect, 
and avoid contraband – and 
with most hotels aimed at 
business travellers, Kingston 
has until recently been 
prohibitively expensive, too. 
Thankfully, Airbnb and 
Couchsurfi ng are opening up 
the city to the independent 

edge of Kingston’s terribly 
polluted harbour. Nothing looks 
particularly enticing until you 
reach the more genteel uptown 
territory of Hope Botanical 
Gardens. And yet there is 
surprising beauty in the city, 
with a stunning mountain 
backdrop to the east and lush 
greenery to north and west. 
Goats grazing at bus stops and 
cattle wandering on football 
fi elds remind you that the 
countryside is all around, even 
if the city is a scorching 
cauldron of clogged traffi  c, 
speculative building work 
and urban idlers.

The divide between rich and 
poor is striking: the palatial 

traveller in unprecedented 
ways. Rather than paying 
top dollar for a sub-standard 
hotel in the New Kingston 
business district, where 
crackheads and prostitutes 
roam the streets at night, 
visitors can now stay in homely 
dwellings with welcoming 
hosts, some of whom are active 
in the arts. Kingston can be 
daunting for the uninitiated 
and having a local host can 
make all the diff erence.

From the moment of arrival, 
the varied facets of Kingston’s 
character become apparent. 

Driving into town from the 
airport, you are confronted by a 
mammoth cement plant 
belching out frightful emissions, 
and just beyond it, the 
incongruous Rockfort mineral 
baths, reputedly with healing 
properties. A short distance 
further, you reach Rennock 
Lodge, where jazz jams at Count 
Ossie’s Rastafari encampment 
helped create ska in the 1960s. 
The Mystic Revelation of 
Rastafari continue to hold 
“groundations” there each 
Sunday, playing spiritual music 
praising the “Most High”. Then 
a gigantic electrical generating 
plant appears, towering over a 
former fi shing village on the 

 TRAVEL

While you’re there 
Make sure to experience 
the superb painting and 
sculpture on show at the 
National Gallery 

Lush: Beautiful backdrops frame 
Jamaica’s poverty – and its music
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Shemaiah and Chronixx,  
some of which have yet to  
be released. As the night 
progressed and the dancefloor 
filled up, a grand entrance was 
made by guest selector Danny 
Dread. A veteran of the 
legendary sound system 
Volcano Hi-Power, Dread lined 
up his dub plates and shifted 
the music backwards in time.

 Soon, the stylistically 
superior rapper Lone Ranger 
began chatting cool rhymes in 
time to the rhythms, and the 
crowd showered the pair with 
rapturous whoops. Somehow, 
Dread and Ranger didn’t seem 
to have aged one iota from their 
late-1970s heyday; each track 
sounded better than the last, 
and much of what was featured 
is completely exclusive. When 
the night drew to a close and 
everyone spilled out onto Hope 
Road, we all had grins plastered 
across our faces.

Other noteworthy sessions 
include Vinyl Thursdays, an 
all-day marathon in Half Way 
Tree (staged beside Veggie 
Meals On Wheels, one of the 
best ital – vegan Rasta – 
restaurants in town), the 
Tuesday Sankofa live sessions 
held at alternative art space 
Nanook, and the live music 
sessions staged each Friday by 
guitarist Earl “Chinna” Smith at 
his home in St Andrew Park, 
where rising hopefuls rub 
shoulders with seasoned 
veterans. Dancehall fans can  
hit three different weekly 
sessions put on by leading 
sound system Stone Love.

A foreign travel writer once 
described Kingston as “a city in 
decline”, and although 
residents still grapple with a 
range of social problems, the 
city is clearly in the grip of an 
artistic renaissance. Reggae 
music requires contextual 
understanding, which is why so 

Field Guide

How to get there: Direct 
flights go from London 
Heathrow with BA.
Alternatively, you can take  
the 4-hour “express” bus  
from Mobay.
Where to stay: Scour AirBnB, 
Couchsurfing and travel 
forums to find suitable 
uptown lodging with a 
likeminded host.
What to eat: Head to Port 
Royal for fresh fish and 
seafood, and try ital cuisine in 
town. Informal street kitchens 
often have the best eats, and 
jerk chicken is a reliable 
late-night option.
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By David Katz
Author of Solid 
Foundation: An Oral 
History of Reggae.

@dubmealways

mansions of Beverley Hills and 
the gated communities of 
Norbrook and Havendale are 
but a stone’s throw from the 
disenfranchised communities 
of Arnette Gardens and Trench 
Town, where Bob Marley and 
the Wailers first sang harmony 
more than 50 years ago. 

But the appeal of Kingston 
lies in its reggae and when it 
comes to nightlife, the city is 
second-to-none. There are now 
weekly sessions held every 
night in different locations, 
often with free entry. Some of 
the most popular are 
associated with the “Reggae 
Revival”, a recent movement 
that aims to bring Jamaican 

music back to its traditional 
core values, with live 
instrumentation, a Rastafari 
focus, and an active agenda of 
social change. Painters, 
filmmakers and social activists 
are also associated with the 
movement, whose vanguard 
can often be found at the 
Kingston Dub Club’s Sunday 
night sessions, held in the yard 
of a private home in the 
exclusive Jack’s Hill district.

 The club’s remote location 
and the absence of public 
transport means that an 
uptown crowd predominates; 
in contrast, Inner City 
Mondays, staged by Afrocentric 
bookseller I-Nation, is held in 
Tivoli Gardens, the infamous 
community that was stormed 
by security forces in May 2010, 
resulting in 73 deaths, after the 
US requested the extradition of 
neighbourhood kingpin 
Christopher “Dudus” Coke. 
Inner City Mondays aims to 
revitalise the community and 
to remove its stigma of social 
exclusion, as well as giving a 
platform to new local talent.

On a Wednesday night, I 
checked out a session called 
Dubwise Jamaica, held at the 
shabby-chic Tiki Hut, a short 
walk down Hope Road from  
the Bob Marley Museum. It’s a 
likeable space with a thatched 
roof and a wooden interior, its 
open side areas allowing cool 
breezes to waft onto the 
spacious dancefloor. A mostly 
local crowd was in attendance, 
with a good gender mix and a 
few old heads on the periphery, 
while the JA$300 entrance fee 
(about €3) kept out the riff-raff. 

A bearded young wonder 
called Yaadcore presided over 
this weekly session, and he 
displayed much style and 
panache on the record decks, 
dropping hot tracks by rising 
stars such as Protoje, Micah 

many outsiders are baffled by 
it; spending time in the island’s 
capital is the best way to get to 
grips with it, and as the Reggae 
Revival breathes new life into 
Kingston’s incredibly rich and 
varied music scene, there’s 
never been a better time to be 
here. You could aim to visit in 
February, which has been 
designated Reggae Month, 
when all kinds of events take 
place on a daily basis, most of 
them free. July is another prime 
time, since the Jamaica Film 
Festival is held in Kingston 
then, inevitably featuring work 
shot in the city. But if reggae is 
your main bag, then you can 
travel to Kingston at any time 
and be guaranteed an amazing 
experience, since music booms 
out of every corner of the 
capital every hour of every day.
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 STEINBECK’S POSITANO
Little has changed in the village that beguiled the American author
and attracted artists from all over the world to its lemon-scented streets

“Positano bites 
deep. It is a 
dream place 
that isn’t quite 
real when you 
are there and 

becomes beckoningly real after 
you have gone,” mused 
American author John 
Steinbeck in an article on the 
Italian village that appeared in 
the May 1953 issue of Harper’s 
Bazaar, a year after the 
publication of his epic East of 
Eden. Steinbeck and his wife 
had driven from Rome to 
Positano to stay at Le Sirenuse, 
which had just been converted 
from a summer house into a 
hotel by a Neapolitan noble 
family, the Sersales.

Steinbeck describes the 
terror of winding through the 
Amalfi  Coast on a road that 
“corkscrewed on the edge of 
nothing”, clutched in his wife’s 
arms and “weeping 
hysterically”. The road to 
Positano is barely wider than 
a car and the journey has 
become no less perilous. With 
the ocean licking at you on one 
side and the mountains 
cradling you on the other, you 
spiral down past hordes of 
scooters that buzz like angry 
mosquitoes. When I arrived, to 
stay in the hotel still owned by 
the Sersales, it was at night, 
and the house lights outside 
shone as if a universe of stars 
had somehow crashed to earth 
around me.

Le Sirenuse is now a plush 
fi ve-star hotel with a blood 
red façade and is the 
jewel in Positano’s 
crown. It makes much 
of the Steinbeck 
connection. When 
you unlock the door 
to your pristine white 
room with a weighty 
gold mermaid key, 
you fi nd two books: 

a sky blue reprint of Steinbeck’s 
piece and a burnt orange 
notebook to start your own 
story. The hotel takes its name 
from the Sirens who attempted 
to lure Odysseus to his death on 
the rocks of three jagged 
islands, Li Galli, which I can see 
from my balcony. Closer still is 
the Byzantine dome of Santa 
Maria Assunta, whose tiles glint 
like freshly minted coins. At 
night I keep the balcony door 
open, falling asleep to the sound 
of the ocean lapping the shore.

While the village now enjoys 
a swell of visitors during the 

summer, very little of its 
architecture has changed 
since Steinbeck’s stay. 
There are fewer than 

4,000 inhabitants, 
who live in 
pastel-coloured 
houses piled on 
top of one 
another and 
clinging to the 
cliff  edge. A 
gentle stroll can 

turn into an uphill 

struggle as you tackle fl ight 
after fl ight of ladder-steep 
steps. But the streets are 
scented by lemons the size of 
melons, which are turned into 
everything from soap to sweets.

When Steinbeck stayed at Le 
Sirenuse it was run by Marquis 
Paolo Sersale, a fervent 
communist and Positano’s 
mayor. Today, his nephew 
Antonio is in charge and tells 
me stories of the people who 
have settled here, such as Vali 
Myers, a fl ame-haired 
Australian artist and muse of 
Salvador Dalí who moved to 
Positano in the 60s. “She was 
covered in tattoos and lived 
with a fox. She used to tattoo all 
her boyfriends. Her last lover, 
Italian artist Gianni Menichetti, 
still lives in her old house,” he 
says. Over dinner I ask him 
about the problem Steinbeck 
highlighted: that lots of 
Positanese who’ve emigrated 
to New York want to be buried 
back home. “Every day there 
are requests, but there’s not a 
millimetre of space left.”

Field Guide

How to get there: Flights go 
from all over Europe to Naples, 
just over an hour away.
Where to stay: Follow 
Steinbeck and stay at Le 
Sirenuse. Via Cristoforo 
Colombo, 30. sirenuse.it.
Go with: Luxury tour operator 
Red Savannah organises 
bespoke stays at Le Sirenuse. 
redsavannah.com.
What to see: Be sure to 
explore neighbouring 
Sorrento, Ravello and Amal� .
Don’t miss: Music on the 
Rocks, Positano’s only 
nightclub, in a cave inches 
from the sea. Via Grotte 
dell’Incanto, 51. 
musicontherocks.it.

By Lucy Shaw
Deputy editor of 
specialist magazine 
The Drinks Business

lucy.shaw@unionpress.co.uk

Classical: the sea where the Sirens sang to Odysseus, from inside Le Sirenuse; below, John Steinbeck

had somehow crashed to earth 
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 RE-LEARNING TO LOVE THE GERMANS
It is past time to rehabilitate the reputation of Riesling and its cousins, 
and the Germans themselves need to wake up to the quality of their wines

 CULTURE

As far as I can remember there 
was nothing about wine in the 
recent Germany: Memories of a 
Nation exhibition curated by 
Neil MacGregor at the British 
Museum. Understandably 
perhaps the show focused on 
higher – and abysmally lower 
– things. But German wine 
seems to me one of the fi nest 
and most typical fruits of 
German culture. When wine 
writer Hugh Johnson wondered 
why there was no “Chair of 
German Wine Studies at one of 
our universities”, he may have 
been joking, but the suggestion 
remains valid.

You may be wondering fi rst 
whether wine can be 
considered an aspect of culture, 
and secondly why on earth one 
would choose German wine – 
long decried as glorifi ed 
sugar-water – as an exemplar. 
Here we need what the Michelin 
guides call “un peu d’histoire”.

Some German vineyards 
were planted by the Romans. In 
the Middle Ages the Cistercian 
abbey of Kloster Eberbach in 
the Rheingau and its satellites 
were at the forefront of quality 
wine production and German 
wines were the fi rst quality 
wines to be bottled, in the late 
17th century. (Bottling in 
Bordeaux started later.) They 
were appreciated by fi gures 
such as Goethe (who had a 
fondness for Franconian wines) 
and Schiller, the inventory of 
whose wines found at his death 
includes Malaga, Burgundy, 
white port and wine from Rust 

in Burgenland as well as 
Franconian. In the late 19th 
and early 20th centuries, 
German wines, as judged from 
prices at Christie’s auction 
house, were the most highly 
valued in the world.

The decline in reputation 
after the Second World War had 
less to do with the legacy of 
Hitler than with socially 
well-intentioned but disastrous 
wine laws. The integrity of great 
names such as Piesport and 
Nierstein was compromised by 
extending vineyards into land 
more suitable for potatoes; the 
Liebfraumilch boom began and 
swamped markets with cheap 
sweetish bland stuff  that had 
little connection to the piquant, 
minerally Rieslings that are 
Germany’s greatest gift to the 
world of wine. Bastions of 

quality remained in the steep 
valleys of the Mosel, Saar, 
Ruwer and Nahe; along the 
south-facing north bank of the 
Rhine between Wiesbaden and 
Rüdesheim, the historic 
Rheingau, and in the warmer 
Palatinate villages with their 
peach orchards and tiled roofs. 
I used to visit them every spring 
on tasting and buying trips with 
my wine merchant father. What 
struck me was the crazy 
elaborateness of the vineyard 
classifi cations and winemaking 
procedures, and how these 
were beautifully refl ected in the 
intricacy of the landscape itself, 
with each vine stitched to its 
place on the hill like a thread 
in a medieval tapestry.

Tasting the wines of the new 
vintage at an estate such as
J J Prüm in Wehlen or the 

Friedrich Wilhelm Gymnasium 
in Trier (Karl Marx’s old school, 
with a fi ne endowment of 
vineyards) was more like 
attending an academic seminar 
than experiencing a sales pitch. 
The fi ne distinctions between 
neighbouring vineyards such 
as Zeltinger Sonnenuhr and 
Graacher Himmelreich and 
their diff erent levels of quality 
(Kabinett, quite light and 
medium-dry, leading up to the 
intensely sweet Beerenauslese 
and Eiswein) were discussed 
rather as one might compare 
diff erent Mozart string 
quartets. Manfred Prüm (who 
can still sometimes be seen at
J J Prüm, though his daughter 
Katerina has taken charge) 
never seemed concerned with 
anything so vulgar as shifting 
crates of Spätlese; most of the 
wines he brought out were 
not even available for sale.

It strikes me that these 
German wines are the most 
rarifi ed and metaphysical of 
any that have ever been made. 
They are so far removed from 
the material world that they 
cannot really be drunk with 
food; to appreciate their 
incomparable fi nesse, you 
need to sip them on their own.

Sadly, post-war Germans 
largely turned their backs on 
this unique part of their 
culture. In the restaurants 
of Frankfurt or Düsseldorf, 
Chianti is more popular than 
Mosel Riesling. And when a 
vast and unnecessary 
motorway bridge was proposed 
traversing and potentially 
damaging some of the Mosel’s 
greatest vineyards, the most 
vocal protesters were British 
wine journalists. It looks, sadly, 
as if nothing can stop the 
Hochmoselübergang, but at 
least it could be a wake-up call 
for the Germans to start valuing 
their wonderful wines again.Viticulture: casks at the Eberbach Monastery in the Rheingau

Harry Eyres
h.eyres@newsweek.com
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GRIME, CRIME, GUTS AND GLORY
Cédric Jimenez and his team brilliantly recreate the poisonously
attractive and lethal gangland world of Marseille in the Seventies

 FILM

Connection”, a gangster 
organisation that synthesised 
heroin and smuggled it to the 
United States. The head of this 
mafi a off shoot was the 
notorious Gaëtan Zampa, a 
man who, according to 
Jimenez, was “charismatic, 
intelligent and full of 
paradoxes”, a loving husband 
(to Christiane, below) and 
doting father who had no 
qualms about shooting people.

Pierre Michel knew that if 
Marseille was to thrive this man 
had to be put behind bars. In 
one of the fi lm’s most chilling 
moments, the two men come 
face to face on a remote 
hillside. The magistrate tells his 
opponent he has no respect for 
him. “You’ve got nerve. Best 
not to meet again,” says the 
mafi a boss. “Best for who? For 
me or for you?” says the other. 
It is clear that neither will back 
down and that the battle will 
become both men’s undoing. 
It took two great actors to 
achieve such an electric 
scene, and Jean Dujardin 
(Michel) and Gilles Lellouche 
(Zampa) do so brilliantly.

As the fi lm progresses, 
Zampa grows more and more 
melancholy, a man fatigued by 
his own villainy. But the 
magistrate becomes so intense 
and driven that his wife 

Every great city has its 
signature fi lm, from La Dolce 
Vita (Rome) to Run Lola Run
(Berlin) and Les Enfants du 
Paradis (Paris). A new movie 
called The Connection now pays 
tribute to a city with a less 
glamorous image: Marseille. 
Still France, but already 
Levant, decaying, but 
blooming wildly, it is home to 
the foreign legion, intrepid 
fi shermen, Right-wing 
maniacs, immigrants, and, as 
we learn from Cédric Jimenez’s 
fi lm, the mafi a. Set in the 1970s, 
The Connection captures the 
gutter charm of a town that 
was never cleaned up and is as 
poisonous as it is attractive.

It is in this fi ery, hostile and 
hospitable place that the father 
of the fi lm’s director used to 
own a beachside jazz club. 
Young Jimenez grew up around 
well-known gangland faces and 
remembers the day in 1981 that 
the magistrate Pierre Michel 
was assassinated, a shock that 
shook the entire city. In The 
Connection, he pays tribute to 
that exceptional man, someone 
who believed in Marseille and 
fought to make the city a better 
place when everyone else had 
given up on it. At the time, 
Marseille was in the 
stranglehold of the “French 

Jacqueline (Céline Sallette) 
fears the worst for him. Michel 
was once an obsessive gambler 
and the parallels between the 
states of mind of the poker 
addict and the relentless 
investigator trouble her. 
“You’re worked up like you 
used to be. But now your life is 
at stake,” she says. Her 
husband, though, will pursue 
Zampa even if it puts him and 
his family in mortal danger.

A great script and superb 
acting are only two of the many 
merits of Jimenez’s fi lm. This 
movie belongs just as much to 
the unsung heroes of the fi lm 
industry who expertly crafted 
the illusion of 1970s Marseille. 

Many elements had to be 
in place: costumes, sets, 
props, and so forth. If 
only one of these 
ingredients had been 
less than perfect – 
costumes that look 

unused, props that look 
fake, backdrops that don’t 

quite fi t – the whole assembly 
might not have worked.

The Connection crosses the 
bar seemingly eff ortlessly, even 

though everything is slightly 
grittier than strictly necessary, 
the wallpaper brighter and the 
sideburns wider. The fi lm could 
have easily turned into a 
caricature of a decade, yet it 
fi ts well with the social class 
it portrays: people who are 
desperate to show how 
up-to-date and hip they are. 
Marseille’s crooks love the 
tinselly glitz and glam of the 
period. Like medieval kings and 
queens, their power only exists 
if it is physically displayed.

Instead of swords and lances, 
these people parade their 
Smith & Wesson fi rearms and 
show off  their nightclubs, 
complete with tacky décor, 
spinning disco balls and mirror-
clad panels (art director: 
Patrick Schmitt). For the 
fi lmmaker, this setting 
provided a most welcome 
excuse to play the greatest 
disco hits of the 70s. Combine 
this with a sweaty crowd in 
polyester shirts and bell-
bottoms (costume designer: 
Carine Sarfati), and one dives 
head-on into the night life of 
yesteryear’s Marseille.

Rudolph Herzog
r.herzog@newsweek.com

Doomed: Jean Dujardin as Pierre Michel; below, Céline Salette

When and where 
Originally called La French, it 
has been released in France, 
Belgium, Italy and the UK.
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has been released in France, 
Belgium, Italy and the UK.
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 FASHION

THE OTHER FASHION WEEK
Once associated with resort-wear for 1950s jetsetters, Cruise collections
now display more wearable clothes than high-concept catwalk couture

sunshine break, Cruise is now 
huge, exciting and anything 
but dated. Today Cruise is less 
about holiday-wear and more 
about commerce. What it off ers 
is a tempting selection of clothes 
that are often more wearer-
friendly and better value than 
the concepts on the catwalks.

If the regular spring and 
autumn fashion weeks are 
frenetic trade shows with a 
critical audience of buyers, 
editors and celebrities, then 
Cruise is a brand-statement 
spectacular, where a fashion 
house can showcase its latest 
designs to an audience 
composed largely of clients.

Michael Burke, CEO of Louis 
Vuitton, explains: “The fashion 
week caravan from New York to 
London to Milan — it is so 
hectic, it is extremely diffi  cult 
to truly stand out from all that 
noise. So this is one reason why 
being in Palm Springs alone 
— nothing happening two days 
before and nothing happening 
two days later — allows us to be 
much more clear and focused.”

Vuitton fl ew in 550 guests, 

For anyone outside the inner 
workings of the fashion world, 
the recent round of super-
spectacular fashion shows — 
Chanel in Seoul, Louis Vuitton 
in Palm Springs, Dior on the 
French Riviera — provoked as 
much baffl  ement as wonder. 
Fashion shows in May? Haven’t 
we just had about a month of 
autumn collections? Has there 
been some seismic shift in the 
fashion calendar?

The answer — that the Cruise 
collections have raised their 
game — only added to the 
baffl  ement. Cruise? The stuff  
that used to be quaintly 
referred to as “resort-wear”? 
But yes. Though the name may 
still evoke images of 1950s 
jet-setters off  on their winter 

and the show took place at the 
fl ying saucer of a house that 
used to belong to Bob Hope, 
which, with the sunny 
Californian desert hills behind 
it, made an extraordinarily 
beautiful space-age backdrop.

A few days later, the Dior 
Cruise show at the Palais 
Bulles, the futuristic “bubble 
house” just around the bay 
from Cannes, provided another 
breathtaking visual feast with 
the clothes and the glorious 
setting seized on with relish 
and scattered world-wide in 
seconds by Instagram.

Cruise may not be new but it 
is certainly much more visible 
than ever before, thanks to the 
internet, social media and our 
endless appetite for novelty. It 
is major league grandstanding, 
a power-play by the biggest 
fashion companies. Such an 
assertive display of a brand’s 
DNA doesn’t come cheap, and 
few can aff ord these major 
productions on a regular basis, 
though many brands are 
hosting one-off , off -schedule 
shows just to keep us 

interested. Burberry’s recent 
one at the Griffi  th Observatory 
in Los Angeles, celebrating its 
Britishness with a band of the 
Queens Guards, bearskins 
and all, was a cracker.

This recent rash of Cruise 
shows also helps to 
demonstrate what a non-stop 
juggernaut fashion has become. 
The year kicks off  with men’s 
collections in January, followed 
by Couture (only in Paris, it’s 
the rules). Then come the 
“normal” fashion weeks, 
dancing from New York, via 
London, to Milan and back to 
Paris. Cruise whips around the 
globe during May, after which 
there is a brief lull until the 
June/July menswear and 
couture shows, and the 
September/October fashion 
weeks in autumn. And then, 
before Christmas, those that 
do Cruise will often pop in a 
Pre-Fall event — Cruise’s winter 
counterpart. Shown off  in 
winter, it arrives in stores in 
May, hanging on till the new 
collections ease it out. But that 
will be a whole other story.

Poured curves: Louis Vuitton’s Cruise collection in Palm SpringsD
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Alice Hart-Davis
@AliceHartDavis

Keeping up 

If following fashion seems 
exhausting, spare a thought 
for the designers producing 
the goods at this pace. Karl 
Lagerfeld is known as the 
master-multitasker; he 
designs not only all Chanel’s 
collections (two couture, four 
ready-to-wear, one Métiers 
d’Art, Cruise, Pre-Fall) but 
menswear, womenswear, 
shoes and fur for Fendi and his 
own Karl Lagerfeld line. How 
does he do it? “I don’t ask 
myself too much how. The 
less you think, the more it 
becomes like a second habit.”
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There are those who remember 
an age before digitalisation, 
when music was played on vinyl 
platters or tape cassettes and 
when photographic images 
were captured on fi lm. As such 
we spend inordinate amounts of 
time attempting to convert 
music and images from old to 
modern formats. The audio 
industry has found a wide range 
of cost-eff ective conversion 
platforms, the photographic 
business less so. I have a large 
collection of important 
photographs from the Seventies 
and Eighties (the Clash, Blondie, 
the Ramones) so it was with 
some anticipation that I set 
up my Ion Slides Forever 
lide Converter.

First, the facts. Ion claims 
that this is a fi ve megapixel 
sensor so there is no scanning 
as such; it captures the image 
like a digital camera. In fact, 
tests suggest it yields images 
closer to 4.3 megapixels. The 
software is, as claimed, very 
easy to install both on PC and 

to produce 8x6 in prints, but 
there is an absence of sharp 
detail. Then look at the price 
– my standard Ion converter 
costs €55 at Maplin and the 
Mark II version costs €69 – and 
you’re not spending a lot of 
money on high-end technology. 
The results were not quite as 
good as I got using my Nikon 
camera with a macro lens and 
placing the slides on a neutral 
light box. Only this is quicker.

Mac, and equally easy to use. 
It scans quickly, and thus 
provides as many digitised 
images as you want in short 
order. It also converts fi lm 
negatives to positive digital 
images, and the colour balance 
and exposure are automatically 
controlled by the scanner.

But what about the digital 
image quality? Well, I tried a 
range of colour slides and 
monochrome negatives and my 

immediate conclusion 
is that it works quite well if the 
source images are perfectly 
exposed, and you don’t intend 
to zoom in too much. Even on 
these well-exposed images they 
tend to have a greenish cast, 
which can be corrected in 
Photoshop. This confi rms what 
a number of the photo-tech 
critics have been saying – that 
the 1,800 pixels per inch images 
are respectable if you’re looking 

 THE NO-FRILLS SLIDE CONVERTER
In digitising his musical snapshots from the Seventies and Eighties, 
Graham Boynton tests an easy to use, easy to install model from Ion 

Dyson AM10 Humidi� er

There is something so 
aesthetically pleasing about the 
various vacuum cleaners, fans, 
LED desk lamps, hand dryers 
and the rest produced by the 
Dyson family that one is 
lured into activities such 
as vacuuming and 
hand-drying that would 
not normally be part of 
one’s daily life. So, the 
addition of the Dyson 
AM10 Humidi  er means 
that I am now prepared to 
sit in a room that 
previously I had never 

thought required humidifying, 
just to be the lucky participant 
in the Dyson world view. The 
AM10 combines its humidi  er 

function with the now de 
rigeur Dyson blade-free 

Air Multiplier “hoop”, thus 
providing your living area 
with disinfected 
humidi  ed air for up to 
18 hours a day. Then you 
have to re  ll the 

three-litre container with 
water and start again. 
It costs a tasty €690 
from dyson.com.

Parrot Be Bop Drone

The Parrot BeBop 
Drone is a third 
generation � ying quatrocopter 
that focuses on recording 
high-quality video footage and 
thus has serious image 
stabilisation facilities. It’s a 
prosumer drone (professional/
consumer) – and while it is 
more likely to be used for 
making home movies than 
television documentaries, the 
quality is outstanding. It has 
four exposed propellors on 
extended arms that surround 
the main body, and the arms 

support a 
polystyrene 

body 
containing the 

camera, thus going a long way 
to neutralising vibration. It can 
� y for 11 minutes, has 3-axis 
digital stabilisation, and the 
14-megapixel camera has a 
180-degree   sheye lens.
The video shoots 1080p at
30 frames per second. The 
easy-to-use FreeFlight 3 control 
app allows you to concentrate 
on the joys of � ying the drone. 
From €480 on Amazon.

Captured: Graham’s Tina Turner 
and Art Blakey images printed 
using the Ion converter, left

Graham Boynton
@BoyntonTravels

Parrot Be Bop Drone

The Parrot BeBop 
Drone is a third 
generation � ying quatrocopter 
that focuses on recording 

support a 
polystyrene 

body 
containing the 

camera, thus going a long way and the rest produced by the function with the now de 
rigeur Dyson blade-free 

three-litre container with 
water and start again. 

from dyson.com.

provides as many digitised source images are perfectly 

Mac, and equally easy to use. 
It scans quickly, and thus 

immediate conclusion 
is that it works quite well if the 
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A HAVEN OF QUIET EXCELLENCE
Colossal wealth and sophisticated taste came together to create Dumbarton
Oaks, a domestic museum into which you walk over a fourth-century mosaic

 ART

found myself stepping into an 
Edith Wharton novel.

Dumbarton Oaks is a 
handsome house on a hill 
overlooking the Potomac. 
Commenced in the 18th 
century, it was variously added 
to or amended over the years 
until, with the dilution of 
architectural uniformity, there 
came comfort and character; it 
is the sort of house one fi nds 
often in the country in England.

I had come to see the 
gardens, designed by Beatrix 
Farrand – a sort of American 
Gertrude Jekyll, and Edith 
Wharton’s niece – and 
commissioned by Robert and 
Mildred Bliss who bought the 
house in the 1920s.

The landscaping is 
enchanting, and a real 
revelation comes inside the 
house. The Blisses were 
patrician amateurs who were 
able to indulge their passion for 
collecting art and antiquities 
with the colossal fortunes that 
were at the disposal of the elite 
in America’s Gilded Age. They 
combined money with a 

We live in the age of 
blockbusters, spectacles and 
superlatives: supermodels, 
superyachts, supercars and 
the “must-see” mega-shows 
that count their visitor 
numbers as jealously as the 
producers of the Fast and 
Furious or Ocean’s franchises 
at the cinema. These days it is 
as much about turnstile as it is 
about curatorial excellence. 
And so life is further reduced 
towards a series of bouts of 
one-upmanship: a ceaseless 
war of visitor numbers or 
stellar loans from major 
cultural institutions.

I like to be dazzled and 
amazed as much as the next 
man, but there are moments 
when the appeal of the newest, 
the biggest, the cleverest and 
best attended begins to pale. If 
you, too, experience moments 
of superlative-fatigue then may I 
recommend the quiet 
excellence of places such as 
Dumbarton Oaks in 
Georgetown.

I was recently in DC to curate 
a show of historical and 
contemporary Savile Row 
tailoring at the British Embassy 
– where my star loan was 
Buff alo Bill’s frock coat, which 
had been fl own from the 
Buff alo Bill Museum in Cody, 
Wyoming and occupied a 
climate-controlled glass 
sarcophagus. After a few days 
of setting up, and giving tours 
of the show, I needed a break 
and so took myself off  to 
Dumbarton Oaks, where I 

passion for scholarship and an 
appreciation for beauty that is, 
alas, pretty much absent from 
today’s world.

The Blisses assembled a 
Byzantine collection that is all 
the more impressive for being 
almost casually displayed in a 
domestic setting – in the 
entrance there is a fourth 
century mosaic fl oor over 
which one walks just as those 
who commissioned it did more 
than one and a half millennia 
ago. In the other rooms, there 
are further mosaics, such as a 
spectacular one depicting the 
hunt and featuring spear-
wielding fi gures in togas 
dispatching tigers and boars. 
What in more precious 
museums would be roped off  
and guarded by gimlet-eyed, 
traffi  c-warden-like staff , can 
here be experienced as it was 
initially intended. It is a little bit 
of thrilling magic that modern 
curatorial gimmicks such as 
holograms and pads are 
powerless to conjure up.

The jewellery is also superb 
and only slightly less 

impressive than the hoard of 
Byzantine gold that was put on 
show at the Royal Academy a 
few years ago. There is a 
brilliantly expressive icon of St 
Peter, who wears the keys to 
heaven like a necklace, and 
everywhere one looks there is 
some treasure or other, be it a 
large 1st or 2nd century bronze 
of a rearing horse painstakingly 
reassembled from 80 
fragments found in Yemen, or 
some magnifi cent early 
Christian silverware.

But as this was also a private 
home, one sees some of the 
works as they were incorporated 
into a decorative scheme. My 
favourite room is a theatrical, 
beamed and tapestry-hung 
Renaissance-style “music room”, 
the star of which is a dramatic 
little work by El Greco.

On the way out I paused in 
front of an exquisite bust of 
Menander, who described art 
as “a haven for misfortune from 
Mankind”. The ancient Greek 
playwright would have enjoyed 
the island of tranquil beauty 
that is Dumbarton Oaks.

Enchanting: the landscaped gardens of Dumbarton Oaks in Georgetown, Washington DC

Nick Foulkes
n.foulkes@newsweek.com
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 REACHING BEYOND MERE TENNIS
To his acolytes, Roger Federer is more than just an exceptional sportsman. 
He is a transcendent moral force in a world of blood, sweat and brute effort

Roger Federer 
is a good tennis 
player. Many 
would say he 
was the best 
there has ever 
been ... and 
some of these 
would be using 

the word “good” in a moral 
sense. Yes, genuinely believing 
the tennis played by Federer is 
morally superior to the stuff  
played by his greatest rival, 
Rafael Nadal, and by current 
world No 1 Novak Djokovic.

Federer at his very best was 

not just eff ective. He was – and 
still often is in his years of 
decline – beautiful. You could 
sometimes hear people laugh 
out loud as he played, laugh 
with delighted astonishment at 
the way Federer won a point.

More than any other tennis 
player in history, he has created 
the illusion of complicity: 
making it look as if his 
opponent was somehow 
co-operating with him in a 
complex, long-rehearsed ballet 
showcasing the brilliance of 
the principal dancer.

And more than that: the 
deeper truths that lie beyond. 
People see art, meaning, 
profundity and joy in Federer’s 
tennis, elevating a competition 
with furry balls into an epic 

battle for righteousness. 
This is either a drastic loss 
of perspective – or a 
courageous fi nding of it.

William Skidelsky examines 
the highfalutin’ ideas that tend 
to proliferate around Federer, 
and does so in the context of 
his own acknowledged 
infatuation. This leads him to 
an irrational and immoderate 
hatred of Nadal, something that 
he seeks – almost but not quite 
playfully – to justify.

“Pundits almost invariably 
focus on the question of who 
will go down as the better 
player, but in a way this is less 
important – and less interesting 
– than the question of which 
player is ethically superior. 
Whose attributes are more 
admirable? Who has the 
strongest claim on our regard?”

The chapter on the Federer-
Nadal rivalry is the best in the 
book, because the author has to 
confront some diffi  cult 
numbers. The traditional 
measure of a tennis champion 
is the number of Grand Slam 
singles titles, and Federer has 
17, more than anyone else in 
history, to Nadal’s 14. But the 
head-to-head tells another 
story: Federer has beaten Nadal 
10 times, and lost to him 23 
times. Any way you assess this, 
it’s a woeful record for the 
champion of champions.

So if you want to establish 
Federer’s superiority you must 
look beyond mere facts, and 
Skidelsky boldly does just that. 
He argues that Federer is “an 
aristocrat”: he has a natural 
superiority and expects that 
superiority to be demonstrated 
by what he does. This becomes 
an argument about the 
relationship between eff ort and 
talent. Some people are 
inclined to overvalue a person 
who has worked supremely 
hard to make great use of 

limited ability, and to feel 
suspicious of someone who has 
relied more on innate talent. If 
you haven’t worked for it, it 
can’t be worth much. Or can it?

“For every person who fi nds 
unbridled talent enthralling, 
there’s another who mistrusts 
it, who sees it as ‘unfair’ or 
dubious in some other way.” 
Which explains a certain 
polarisation in people who get 
fi xated on a single athlete: 
Nadal stands for all-out 
blood-and-thunder eff ort, 
while Federer represents this 
so-called aristocracy of talent. 
One drips like a colander, the 
other hardly breaks sweat.

When Andy Murray from 
Britain played against Federer 
in the 2012 Wimbledon Final, a 
substantial part of the mainly 

Further reading on... the meaning of sport

Both Flesh and Not by David 
Foster Wallace. The great 
American essayist and youth 
tennis player writes of Federer’s 
superhuman grace, and the 
familiar little second of shocked 
silence after he plays what had 
previously seemed an 
impossible shot.
Strokes of Genius: Federer, 
Nadal and the Greatest Match 
Ever Played by L Jon Wertheim. 
Structured around the 2008 
Wimbledon   nal, which the 
22-year-old Nadal won, it 
contrasts the opposing styles of 
“Middle European restraint and 
quiet meticulousness versus 
Iberian bravado and passion. 
Digni  ed power versus an 
unapologetic, whoomphing 
brutality. Zeus versus Hercules”.
Open: An Autobiography by 
Andre Agassi. The former world 
No 1 admits that he hated tennis 
for the demands it made on him, 
that he took meth, and that his 

famous mullet was, at least in 
its latter days, a wig.
The Fight by Norman Mailer. 
A wild, idiosyncratic account of 
the clash between another pair 
of great rivals: Muhammad Ali 
and George Foreman at the 
Rumble in the Jungle in 1974. At 
one point, Norman pits himself 
in a physical contest against Ali.
What Sport Tells Us About 
Life by Ed Smith. Argues that 
although sport is ubiquitous, it is 
not taken seriously enough. For 
example, Zinedine Zidane’s 
headbutt in the 2006 World Cup 
  nal was not merely a man 
provoked into foolishness, but 
has the tragic dimensions of 
someone with a God complex 
bringing about his own downfall.
The Ball is Round by David 
Goldblatt. A 900-page 
socio-political history of football, 
attempting to set a new 
standard of intellectual rigour 
when talking about sport.

Federer and Me: 
A Story of Obsession
by William Skidelsky, 
Yellow Jersey (€24)

Grace: Roger Federer is known 
for his elegance and composure 
even when at full stretch
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WHAT DADS MEAN 
TO THEIR SONS
The rare psychological insights gained 
by asking men like Bono, Paul Auster 
and Colm Tóibín about their fathers

English crowd was cheering for 
Federer. His brilliance, his 
beauty and his vulnerability 
enthral: and they attract patriots 
for the nation of excellence.

This book is about that kind 
of enthralment. Its excellent 
chapters on the technical 
changes in the game, the 
rivalry with Nadal and the 
relationship between sport and 
beauty are well worth the 
admission money. These 
extended essays are all mixed 
up with autobiographical 
reminiscences, sometimes 
connected with Federer, 
sometimes not; the relevance 
of the account of the author’s 
unhappiness at Eton is a 
trifl e elusive.

Federer’s talent – genius is 
the word more commonly used 
– emerged at a time when the 
tennis world was bemoaning 
the equipment-led changes that 

reduced the game to battles of 
strength and endurance. 
Federer showed that the 
highest talents change all the 
rules and reinvent whatever it 
is they take on.

Thus Skidelsky sees Federer 
as both a throwback and a 
player of supreme modernity:
a master of time as well as 
space. It’s a compelling 
argument – at least, to those 
who have seen Federer at his 
best. Those who missed out 
must wrestle with the fact that 
sport, for all its triviality, 
can still reach profound 
places in human hearts 
and minds.

Sons + Fathers: 
An Anthology of 
Words and Images
by various 
Hutchison (€21)

Sons and 
mothers, we 
know about. 
Their tussle 
has been 
charted since 
the beginning 
of story-telling 
and may now 

never escape the shadow of 
Sigmund Freud. But fathers 
and sons – that is more 
complex and less examined. 

This excellent and beautiful 
book – published for the Irish 
Hospice Foundation – off ers a 
wealth of psychological and 
biographical insight by simply 
asking high-achieving sons for 
thoughts about their fathers. 

We get an extraordinary 
breadth of material. The sons 
range from Paul McCartney to 
Paul Auster, from Jeff  Koons to 
Richard Serra. Every father is 
diff erent, though some 
themes recur – dads and 
cricket, dads and girls, dads 
and farts, dads whose 
expectations can never be 
satisfi ed, dads whose absence, 
emotional or physical, shaped 
their sons’ lives. 

The unhappy tales – fi lm 
director John Boorman’s 

memory of his 
father’s “sneering 

smile” – are the 
most vivid, but 
the happy ones 
are the most 

moving. Daniel Day-
Lewis’s poem on 
trying to remember 
his long-dead 
father, the poet 

Cecil Day-Lewis, for 
example, is profound 

and lovely. The 

inspiration for the book was 
Bono’s sketches of his father 
in the year before, wasted 
and exhausted, he died from 
cancer – “I’ve hung onto you 
from the day of my birth” 
runs a scribbled caption. Yet 
Bono reveals the complexity 
of the relationship with the 
argumentative authoritarian 
who brought him up alone 
from the age of 14: “Your 
problem, son,” Bob Hewson 
told the future rock star, “is 
you’re a baritone who thinks 
he’s a tenor”. 

The novelist Colm Tóibín, 
inset, Ireland’s greatest 
contemporary chronicler of 
love and memory, provides a 
superb introduction on 
father-son relationships from 
Hamlet to Barack Obama: 
men whose stories, as we 
know them, began once their 
fathers’ lives were ended. 

For some, a father is a spur, 
for others a deadweight. Few 
of the relationships are 
uncomplicated, but Tóibín 
– to his own surprise – cites 
Samuel Beckett’s. The morose 
playwright had a relationship 
with his non-literary quantity 
surveyor father that “was 
fi lled with mutual aff ection 
and ease and love” – and 
appreciation of his father’s 
farting exploits.

The book, at last, is a 
warning to every father: 
be careful how you will be 
remembered. The happiest 
memories our sons will 
have of us are not our 
achievements or admonitions 
but the things that we shared 
with them.

By Simon Barnes
Author and former 
chief sportswriter at 
The Times 

info@simonbarnesauthor.co.uk

By Alex Renton
Campaigning writer 
specialising in poverty, 
food and development

@axrenton

argument – at least, to those 
who have seen Federer at his 
best. Those who missed out 
must wrestle with the fact that 

director John Boorman’s 
memory of his 

father’s “sneering 
smile” – are the 

most vivid, but 
the happy ones 
are the most 

moving. Daniel Day-
Lewis’s poem on 
trying to remember 
his long-dead 
father, the poet 

Cecil Day-Lewis, for 
example, is profound 
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 THE RADICAL AND THE REALIST
Extraordinary, inconsequential coincidences in the lives of two great,  
opposing photographers lay bare the world they each sought to capture

The photographer Paul Strand 
was a great artist of the 
painstaking, politicised kind; he 
was no fleet-footed Surrealist, 
smitten by the beauty of a 
chance encounter between a 
sewing machine and an 
umbrella on an operating table, 
nor a proponent of Henri 
Cartier-Bresson’s “decisive 
moment”: his preference for 
long exposure times, he pointed 
out, made for a pretty extended 
moment. Strand, who is the 
subject of a major retrospective 
in Madrid, was “thick and 
slow”, said his friend, artist 
Georgia O’Keeffe (she meant 
weighty and plodding, rather 
than stupid); even his jokes 
were elephantine, according to 
a 1974 New Yorker profile, and 
“days, or even weeks, in the 
making”. His is a monumental 
art, as imposing as the JP 
Morgan building in his great 
1915 picture of capitalism, Wall 
Street, and as solid as the Irish 
washerwoman he slyly 
photographed using a hidden 
lens on a camera whose dummy 
lens appeared to be pointing in 
another direction entirely.

So it seems unlikely that he 
would have been charmed by 
the coincidence of his life with 
that of another great American 
photographer. Both sons of 
European immigrants, they 
were born less than two 
months and 100 miles apart 
and died 86 years later, an 
ocean away from where they 
started, but only 20 miles from 
one another. The other in this 

unlikely pairing might have 
been more receptive to it: Man 
Ray was a sometime Surrealist, 
a devotee of beauty in its 
unlikeliest and most haphazard 
forms, so the chance encounter 
of a plodder and a showman on 
the blood-soaked operating 
table of the 20th century could 
well have tickled his fancy.

Both were young men in the 
New York of the 1910s, falling 
under the spell of 
photographer Alfred Stieglitz, 
whose 291 gallery and Camera 
Work magazine were such 
enormous influences in 
avant-garde art and 
photography before the First 

World War. Both shaped the 
young medium to their own 
ends, refracting the 
convulsions in America and 
Europe through the prism of 
their radically different talents. 

Both would have turned 125 
this year, had they not died in 
France in 1976. Ray, the child of 
Russian Jews, had returned to 
Paris in 1951 after fleeing the 
war for Hollywood – surely the 

Above: Caught in the moment: 
Glass Tears (variant), 1932, Man 
Ray. Right: The Family, Luzzara, 
Italy, 1953, Paul Strand. Opposite 
page: Wall Street, New York, 1915, 
Paul Strand

When and where  
Paul Strand, Master of 
Modern Photography, is at 
Fundación MAPFRE, Madrid,  
3 June-23 August, then at the 
Victoria and Albert Museum, 
London, 19 March-3 July 2016.
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farthest he could have gone,  
in imaginative terms at least. 

Strand, whose parents were 
from Bohemia, moved in 1950 
to Orgeval, just outside Paris,  
in disgust at the hounding  
of Communists and other 
Left-leaning intellectuals by 
McCarthy and the House 
Un-American Activities 
Committee. (The FBI tracked 
his movements for years and at 
one point confiscated his 
passport.) “I have come to the 
point where I believe that any 
young artist who is not aware  
of the human struggle – 
economic and political – which 
overshadows every part of the 
world today is strangely outside 
the main currents of life,” he 
said in the 1930s, when he was 
taking superb portraits and 

landscapes in Mexico and 
preparing to make a film, 
Redes (The Wave), about 
exploited Veracruz fishermen. 
“Yet to be an artist within 
those currents – well, that is 
the new aesthetic problem.”

Strand liked to photograph 
“people with strength and 
dignity in their faces; whatever 
life has done to them, it hasn’t 
destroyed them” and he sought 
out this ordinary heroism from 
New England to Canada and, 
later in life, in places as 
disparate as post-war Italy, the 
Scottish Hebrides and recently 
independent Ghana. Ray, who 
also made films, as well as 
painting and sculpting, was 
more inward-looking, 
experimenting with technique 
in the studio, inventing forms 

By Nina Caplan
Award-winning travel 
writer who lives between 
London and Burgundy 

 @ninacaplan

and styles that allowed him to 
play with content. Solarisation, 
in particular, which operated 
like a negative, turning dark 
areas silvery while darkening 
light ones, offered a liquid 
loveliness that stands in stark 
contrast to the chiaroscuro 
effects that Strand enjoyed 
achieving. Yet the similarities 
are more instructive than the 
differences: Strand’s 
determination to get exactly 
the effect he wanted sometimes 
prompted him to wash 
platinum paper in a platinum 
emulsion then gold-tone it to 
intensify the blacks – a method 
closer to Man Ray’s flamboyant 
experimentation than might 
have been expected of a realist.

In the end, that is the use to 
which we can put this 

remarkable, inconsequential 
coincidence: to further both 
artists’ aim of blasting our 
assumptions and giving the 
world a sparkling, unfamiliar 
clarity. The Surrealists liked to 
use odd juxtapositions to 
achieve this; Strand, with 
patience and deliberation,  
laid the world bare. Placing 
these two men side by side  
is a way to do both at once:  
a celebration of coincidence, 
and also of uniqueness, that 
offers an extra glimmer – or 
ray, or strand? – of light.
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 MY WEEKEND: JULIE MEYER
The entrepreneur and chief executive of Ariadne Capital re-centres herself
by spending time on her own, looking after her body, and going to church

Friday evening
During the week, my life is one 
big whoosh, so by the time I get 
to Friday evening, I’m craving 
time on my own. I’ll treat 
myself to a quiet salad, a glass 
of wine, and read a magazine 
at one of my favorite 
restaurants, like Maroush, 
in Earl’s Court – my 
neighbourhood. Or I might 
sort out the house and make 
lists with some music in the 
background; maybe the Italian 
singer Paolo Conte – it’s the 
happiest music in the world – 
or anything from Fleetwood 
Mac to Elton John. I’m really 
showing my age now.

Saturday morning
I naturally wake up between 
seven and eight on the 
weekends. I go down to this 
gorgeous little café called 
the Kensington Quarter. 
I’m a regular there, and 
I’ll sit at the bar and have 
an omelette, or eggs 
benedict, and drink too 
much coff ee. It’s sort of 
become my kitchen. I get 
a facial and a manicure 
every Saturday morning. 
It might sound excessive, 
but it makes me feel good. 
I also do all the normal chores.

Saturday afternoon
I like to eat well on the 
weekend. I see it as the two 

days I can control what I eat, 
because during the week it’s 
a cocktail here, a big lunch 
there, and so forth. 

So I’ll have two days of just 
eating salad, fresh shrimp and 
good vegetables. I’m from 
California – so I’ve made every 
kind of salad you can imagine. 
My personal trainer also comes 
around to my fl at, and I’ll do 
an hour on both Saturday and 
Sunday. I know I sound like 
Gwyneth Paltrow, but the 
weekend is my time, and 
I try to be good to my body. 
I’m not 22 any more.

Sometimes if I’ve had to 
travel somewhere on Friday 
for work I’ll just stay there for 
the weekend. I lived in Paris 
during my twenties, so I feel 
I grew up there, and I also 
love Milan and Rome. I 
found myself in Athens one 
Friday night, and I thought, 
you know what? I’m fl ying to 
Santorini. It was lovely.

Sunday morning
I go to church at Holy Trinity 
Brompton every Sunday 
morning, because it puts me 
in a good mood. Then I 

usually start thinking about 
the week ahead. I get a huge 
kick out of my work. I wouldn’t 
say I live to work, but the core 
concept of my work is 
designing your life, and 
designing society, and 

everything I do is about being 
an actor in the world, and not 
just accepting what the world 
gives you. To me, it’s not 
work, it’s just fun.

Sunday evening
I always joke that I start to feel 
like a human being again by 
Sunday evening, because on 
every level – physical, spiritual, 
organisational – I’ve got myself 
regulated back to Julie. But 
everyone in my fi rm knows 
they can reach me on a Sunday 
evening. Inevitably, people call.

As told to Felicity Capon
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In memoriam, Jackie O.
It’s not clear from the pictures 
who is more doting, the throng of 
reporters and photographers, or 
her proud husband, the 
president. Jackie Kennedy was a 
national treasure and almost 
everyone, even jaded members of 
the press, felt a little proprietary. 

Maybe she did spend too much 
on clothes and for new wallpaper 
at the White House, but so what? 
She deserved the best. In a way, 
many Americans of that era 
believed they deserved her. After 
the dull ‘50s, the US had entered 
an age of “poetry and power”, as 
Robert Frost put it, and if 

Americans were willing to pay 
any price, share any burden, why 
shouldn’t they be entitled, if only 
brie� y, to a queen? Jackie was 
regal, yet also vibrant and so 
young (31 years old in 1961, the 
year she became First Lady). In 
this New Frontier, the pioneers 
would dine with silver spoons.

Curriculum Vitae

An American with German 
grandparents who moved to 
France at 21, she went on to be 
named one of the top 50 
alumni of the European 
business school INSEAD. Her 
entrepreneurial instincts and 
early interest in the web led 
her to instrumental roles in the 
nascent stages of businesses 
like Skype and lastminute.
com. In 2000, she set up 
Ariadne Capital and, in 2011, 
was honoured with an MBE for 
Services to Entrepreneurship. 
She lives in London and is a 
practising Christian in the 
Lutheran tradition.
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